Keep your eye 


ACME 


for new ideas scissors 


and shears that set 


FARM LIFE POSTERS 


Designed Helen Strimple 


—realistic rural outline scenes converted into 
finished pictures your pupils with crayons water 
colors. The completed project decorative classroom 
frieze permanent inspiration and lasting beauty. 


new pace sales! 


AND ACME MEANS IT! 


Watch for national advertising 


The series provides full semester’s work art and 
correlated subjects. Each set posters includes booklet 
lesson plans, plus games play, stories tell, miscel- 
laneous activities—a significant, well-rounded social study 
important phase American life. 


FOUR POSTERS and BOOKLET 
60c 


12” 36” outlines —for individual seat work 
class project make frieze long. Booklet 
colorinstructions and correlation plans with each set. 


these fast-moving 


Acme lines: 


WINDSOR AMERICUT 


ACM 


SHEAR CO. 


BRIDGEPORT CONN, 


Order from your School Supply dealer 


MILTON BRADLEY COMPANY 
SPRINGFIELD MASSACHUSETTS 


creative 
play! 


castles, trains, wagons all the 
creative desires children play 
are easily realized with Hennes- 
sey Building Blocks. One hun- 
dred distinct pieces provide 
varied selection sizes and 
shapes for the individual child 
group activity. Make your free 
play period meaningful, purpose- 
ful stimulate muscle and eye 
coordination with Hennessey 


Building Blocks. 


THE HENNESSEY BUILDING BLOCKS 


are complete set one hundred large blocks, cubes, triangles, prisms, cylinders, and pillars. They 
are packed substantial, attractively finished chest, which may also used 
storage receptacle for toys. important addition any classroom. Write for prices. 


Milton Bradley Company MASS. 
NEW YORK: 200 Fifth Ave. CHICAGO: 811 South Wabash Ave. 


ge 


the war has come one bless- 

ing—a lesson thrift for mil- 
lions those who never before had 
learned save. 


Enrolled under the Payroll Savings 
Plan thousands factories, offices, 
and stores, over million American 
earners were purchasing “E” 
Bonds alone the rate about 
billion dollars worth year the time 
V-J Day arrived. 


With War Bond Savings automati- 
cally deducted from their wages every 
week, thrift was these 
wage earners. the end the war, 
many who never before had bank ac- 
counts could scarcely believe the sav- 
ings they held. 


The moral was plain most. Here 
was new, easy way save; one 
well suited the future the past. 
Result: Today, millions Americans 
are continuing buy, through their 
Payroll Savings Plan, not War Bonds, 
but their peacetime 
Savings Bonds. 


From war peace! War Bonds are now Out pay— into nest eggs! wage earner New homes own! Thousands new 


known U.S. Savings Bonds, bring the same can choose his own figure, have deducted homes, like this, will partially paid for 
high $25 for every $18.75 maturity. regularly from earnings under Payroll through Bonds wisely accumulated during 
Savings Plan. the next five ten years. 


Weekly 
Savings 


$2,163.45 
3,607.54 


4,329.02 
5,416.97 
7,217.20 
8,660.42 


SAVE THE EASY WAY... 
BUY YOUR BONDS 


10,828.74 


Keeping cost living check! Buying Savings chart. Plan above how even THROUGH SAVINGS 


only needed plentiful goods and saving the modest weekly savings can grow into big 
money which would bid prices scarce figures. Moral: Join your Payroll Savings 
goods keeps your cost living from rising. Plan next payday. 


Save automatically—regularly. 


Contributed this magazine co-operation 
with the Magazine Publishers America public service. 
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Simplifiied 
Effective 
Art Teaching 


CREATIVE ART 
for Graded Schools 
Louise Tessin 


Any 
can get sure results with this 
tested classroom creative art 
education, 
needed. 

books, carefully graded 
from one eight, are packed 
with stimulating ideas, easy- 
to-follow methods and orig- 
inal projects for every week 
the year, including many 
holiday suggestions. 
Corresponding Teachers 
Manuals detail every step 
easy teach any other 
subject. 


Send for full color circular 


MILTON BRADLEY CO. 


SPRINGFIELD MASS. 


Published monthly (except July 
and August MILTON BRAD- 
LEY COMPANY, Springfield 
Mass. Editorial and Executive Of- 
fices, Park street. Published 
the 15th the month previous 
the date bears. Send all manu- 
scripts AMERICAN CHILD- 
Springfield, Mass. 


Matter February 1942, the 
Post Office at Springfield, Mass., 
under the Act Congress 
March 1879. 
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BRADLEY COMPANY 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 
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the issue with which 
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Figures Child Art 


IRENE HAZEL, Art Director, Public Schools, Caruthersville, Mo. 


YOU were ask your pupils, would you heads tall. 
like learn The answer, times out 10, Boys and girls—7 heads tall. 
People are the most vitally interesting things Small heads tall. 
they come contact with, why wouldn’t they want 
draw them? 
Give the children few rules for proportion and let 
them draw figures. The results are charming and inter- 
esting. Don’t judge them adult art standards, for 
you insist this they will loose their freshness and 
the child will become lost morass detail. Let 
them simplify their figures: 
egg-shaped oval for the head. 
faces. 
mitten diamond shape for hand. 
triangle for the feet. 
Use the side the crayon get shaded effect. 
These rules observe for proportion may put 
the board and left there for reference. 
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Let the weight balance one foot the 
other line directly below the pit the neck. 

Arms and legs the same length. 

Elbow comes the waistline. 

Begin making stick figures for general proportion 
and lines action. 

After the class has made single figures and gotten the 
idea that they really can make them simple that— 
then try for some overlapping. It’s fun this 
way—draw two figures one side the paper and 
the opposite side the paper. Now hold the paper 


the window glass and trace the figures the 
opposite side through. The figures that are the highest 
the paper will the background only part 
them will show, though they are behind the 
others. This like game and much simpler than 
trying explain the rules perspective. 

Here are some examples single figures where 
simplification was stressed and the broad side the 
crayon used for interesting effect. 

Other illustrations show the effect overlapping 
figures suggested. 


Kindergarten Creative Expression 
ETHEL TAYLOR 


full heart lan- 
guage remember from 
Language and Literature class 
Iowa State Teachers’ College years 
ago. Perhaps, that time the words 
seemed not meaningful; but 
all our work with children have 
seen evidence the truth the 
statement. Vital, joyous experiences 
free children express themselves 
creatively! 

The Advanced Kindergarten Class 
Nash School enjoyed trip the 
school bus the Airport. was 
amazing how very much this shared 
experience contributed the social 
growth these five 
olds enjoyment, language, dra- 
matic play, art work—a bit 
creative expregsion. 

Back the schoolroom the class 
re-lived the thrilling experience. 
During the conversation period the 
following contributions were made: 

liked see the airplanes come 
in. The propeller went round and 
round; then stopped. 

When that little airplane came 
looked like had its wings 
around the other plane. 


Bobby Dale 


The training planes were silver. 
They weren’t large the cargo 
plane. —Berkley 


The cargo plane carries food for 
the soldiers and sometimes carries 
tanks and jeeps. —Mary Kay 

That one that had its arms across 
must have been the mamma plane. 


2 
Mary Kay crayon drawing one the airplanes she saw. 
the easel Carolyn painted large calcimine picture the school bus. 


liked see the jeeps running 


was fun walking under the 
airplane and looking it. 
—Wade 


like see them put gasoline 
the airplane. gas truck took 
out the plane. —Billy 


saw the motor that makes 
the airplane run. —Carol 


The guide said that one the 
airplanes bumped its nose the 
mud the runway. 


liked the tiny training plane 
that went off the runway and stayed 
the grass. —Jimmy 


There was great big American 
flag the lounge. Kenneth 


One the soldiers the lounge 
had some dollar bills his hand. 


liked see the airplanes take 
off. Their wheels went along the 
runway. —Wade 


They went faster 
then went off the ground and folded 
up. —Janice 


man held his arms show 
where the plane was 
landed right front him. 


After the plane lands they tie 
down. 


liked the bus driver and the 
guide who told about the air- 
planes. —Wade 


That was sure fun time and the 
guide said could come again. 
—Billy 


Mary Kay made crayon draw- 
ing one the airplanes she saw. 
(Picture the easel Carolyn 
painted large calcimine picture 
the school bus, half-chanting 
herself she worked, 


riding along, 
riding along, 
Away, away, away! 


“On the school bus, 
the school bus, 
Away, away, 


Homer seemed most interested the fire truck which they had met the 
way the airport. 


train saw was going said Nancy Kay she painted it, not 


terested the fire truck which they 
had met the way. (Picture 

“That train saw was going 
said Nancy Kay she paint- 


(Picture 

Using odds and ends wood 
which they found the workroom 
John and Bob began building air- 
planes. With the large building 
blocks group youngsters made 
the airport and enjoyed dramatic 
play there. 

let’s make some airplanes 


will for that little airport Patricia 
making the the girls 
decided. 

The airplanes which went zooming 
across the black-board perhaps, best 
expressed the children’s feeling, for 
with chalk, pictures are easily and 
quickly made. 

the children must happy 
children who are some measure 
uncoerced see the creative 
spirit its best. 
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Hobbies the Schoolroom 


MABEL SNELL, County Supt. (Wichita County) Leoti, Kansas 


Webster, 
vocation occupation earn 
daily bread. avocation 
activity other than vocation. 
Therefore hobby may classified 
word used designate the favorite 
sure time interest. old rule 
that interesting one must 
interested. hobby makes one more 
entertaining others and more 
talking point, you please. You 
meet stranger and soon you 
discover that his hobby matches 
yours you are longer strangers 
but good friends. hobby will en- 
large your acquaintance and widen 
your interests. 

With the rapid changes our 
methods living, the shorter work- 
ing week, and the many labor saving 
devices, people have more 
time. Educators have recognized 
the importance proper utilization 
spare time and have made 
use leisure one the 
principles education. School cur- 
ricula are emphasizing more and 
more the importance 
Courses are given 
students kill time profitably. 

Taking hobbies into the school- 
room does not mean that each one 
must have individual hobby. 
hobby for the entire school most 
satisfying, especially wide age 
range found. Each can his 
share. The older pupils can label, 
classify and learn the origin and 
history the specimens which the 
smaller pupils help find. All can 
share the mounting and display 
arrangements. Proper motivation 
will include these hobbies the 
Social Studies and Nature Study 
classes, leading greater interest 
and understanding these subjects. 
hobby should not consist 
large collection objects just 
object growing interest. 

Recently, attended meeting 
hobby club rural school. 
Each pupil made contribution 


the knowledge the group 


told about and showed his hobby. 
Their hobbies included 
coins, buttons, weaving, crocheting, 
embroidery work and wood carving. 
These interests will remain long 
after their school days are over. 
One pleasantest memories 
rural teaching the school which 
chose seeds its hobby. went 
many field trips collect speci- 
mens. Books were consulted and 
oral and written reports were made 
about the origin, habits growth 
and seed scattering habits these 
plants. The seeds were placed 
labeled bottles and fastened large 
cards for display. menagerie was 
made the seed pods. Art and 
handwork was included the mak- 
ing and painting these clever 
animals. 


beetles were made from yucca pods, 
Wild gourds and cockle burs made 
nice bunny rabbits, while the devil’s 
claw unicorn pods made lyre 
birds and Billy Goats. Turkeys and 
ostriches were made pine cones 
and feathers. The peanut people had 
charge the whole affair. Gourds 
and pods were painted and strung 
into gay Mexican window decora- 
tions. This study made Natural 
Science unit. 

Hobbies may grouped into four 
large general divisions: Collecting 
Acquiring Things, Doing Things, 


Making Things Learning 
Things. Collecting Acquiring 


Things includes almost every article 
which man uses, from old automo- 
biles autographs famous men. 
Things are collected for their beauty, 
for their scarcity, for their associa- 
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tions, for their historic value and 
just acquire great number 
some thing. These things include 
stamps, old coins, buttons, old toy 
banks, match box covers, shells, salt 
and pepper shakers, cream pitchers, 
Indian artifacts, rugs, bird’s eggs, 
butterflies, bugs, leaves, fossils, 
tankards, old glassware, old furni- 
ture, old school books, first editions, 
bells, bottles, andirons, prints and 
etchings, guns, swords and all kinds 
war souvenirs. fact, the list 
almost endless. 

Doing Things requires the use 
the intellect muscles. One does not 
make, study anything. 
This group includes all sports and 
games, hiking, mountain climbing, 
bicycling, motoring, traveling, gard- 
ening, singing, reading, writing, act- 
ing, music, playing bridge, dominoes, 
all kinds games and many other 
things. 

Making Things includes the Arts, 
painting and drawing, sculpture and 
modeling. The Crafts: wood and 
soap carving, pottery, weaving rugs 
and baskets, book binding, 
tooling, silver and copper craft, em- 
broidery, crocheting, kniting, quilt- 
ing and piecing quilts. includes 
making dolls and puppets. Photog- 
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raphy, taxidermy and model air- 
plane making are this class. 
Learning Things 
thing from Many the 
world’s great discoveries were made 
because some one’s interest 
hobby this class. There 
reason why person cannot become 
world authority his hobby. 
newspaper editor one our 
neighboring counties 
across the continent several times 
lecturing clubs about this part 
the state. One may study Archi- 
tecture, Biology, Criminology, Di- 
plomacy, Economics, Finance, Geol- 
ogy Geography, History, Indian 
Lore, Jitsu, Kinesthetics, Lan- 
guages, Mathematics, Numismatics, 
Ornithology, Political Science, and 
the end the alphabet. 
Look over the possibilities the 
neighborhood before launching your 
school upon pro- 
gram. minerals found near 
by? Are there Indian camp sites 
battle grounds the neighborhood? 
Does bird life abound? Audobon 
clubs are very interesting. Think 
the possibilities clay. Often 
good quality potter’s clay found 
right under your feet, speak. 
Are there any pioneers living the 


vicinity? You will surprised the 
interesting incidents they will tell 
your school you are tactful 
them talk. Perhaps these 
stories may written into little 
book. Perhaps, within hiking dis- 
tance the school lies attraction 
which will link the past with the 
present and make history really 
alive for the school. are prone 
take for granted the thing near 
hand when there may our richest 
field. 

The last few years have given 
much publicity hobbies. There are 
and edited entirely 
for hobbists. Other magazines carry 
articles the subject. National 
Hobby Week celebrated March 
and shows are given all over the 
country. The movement growing 
and will pay money and pleasure 
those who link avocation with 
their vocation. 

hobby will widen the horizon, 
increase the knowledge and keep 
the mind open. will take the 
attention away from worries about 
self and focus ahead inter- 
esting pursuit which may open new 
worlds the hobbist who 
his wagon hobby.” 


The Design Quality Children’s Painting 


JESSIE TODD 


Laboratory School, University Chicago 


ren’s painting not accident. 
present some school rooms and 
absent others, depending upon 
the appreciation design 
and her skill drawing out the 
children. 

The pictures this page were 
made children age grade 
They had been reading stories about 
Holland and drawing Dutch chil- 
dren, geese, windmills tulips 
many times until they were very en- 
thusiastic about 
pictures. Many had visited Holland, 
Michigan Tuliptime when the 
children the town dressed the 
wooden shoes and picturesque cos- 
tumes Holland. 
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Since every child knew how 
draw few things crude manner, 
each had confidence 
Since liked the subject matter, 
attacked with enthusiasm. 
was free express himself. did 
not have stop and ask 
you draw the paint 
table the room were many kinds 
paint, some dark and some light. 
Children cannot design work un- 
less they have dark, light and me- 
dium paints. 


These pictures were not called 
designs the children. They in- 
tended them pictures Hol- 
land. the teacher interested 
design they have charming quality 
not present more naturalistic re- 
sults. Such teacher not bothered 
because the Dutch girl Muriel’s 
picture large the windmill. 
She delighted with the rows 
tulips, the beautiful spotting deep 
red areas, rich blue areas, and the 
light and dark pattern the picture 
whole. 


How playfully Violet has placed 
her geese and children road with 
parallel areas stripes and pat- 
tern tulips the right. She has 
chosen her colors well that her 
pattern very strong. Even her 
Title she has put light and dark into 
the letters. 


Notice the house, windmill, and 
tulips after the title Patty’s pic- 
ture. The individual letters under 
her picture are colored with 
her picture and yet the words are 
read. 


room where teacher and chil- 
dren like design these expressions 
may heard. like this corner 
picture. like the way the light 
green leaves show the black dirt. 
makes nice fancy place 


picture.” can’t decide what color 
dark enough show off her cap. 
ean’t red because her skirt red. 
guess use blue. Maybe pre- 
tend have blue tiles. make some 


Handy Spandy 


Handy Spandy, Jack-a-dandy, 


Loved plum cake and sugar candy; 
bought some grocer’s shop, 


And out came, hop, hop, hop. 


Mother Goose 


sort checked lines. Yes, like that 
behind girl.” 

These expressions show that the 
children are having real art experi- 
ences. They are thinking terms 
color and pattern, 


- 
q 


class meeting was poking 
along tiresome way. All the 
usual speeches had been made 
about order the halls, picking 
paper, being prompt, and keeping 
neat appearance, but anything 
exciting like choosing class colors, 
tive, had been settled weeks ago. 
There was fun the meeting for 
anybody except the president, who 
banged the gavel and called for 
order louder and louder voice 
the sixth graders began find 
amusing ways passing the time. 

demanded President Lisowski. 

Hal Watkins stood up. “Let’s 


The John Canoe Festival 


Hal’s Geography Topic 


Part 
ETHEL DUNCAN 


have party,” said. could 
take some money out the class 
treasury and buy eats, and could 
invite our parents come. have 
asked Pedro Hernandez come 
already. And his uncle, 

“Oh, you have?” exclaimed Mar- 
gie Bates. “You ought wait till 
the class decides about 
It’s not democratic don’t vote 
it.” 

Everybody began listen. 

didn’t tell them we'd have 
party,” Hal explained. 

“Well, let’s have one anyhow,” 
Skipper Reynolds called out high 
spirits. 

sort refreshments should 


have?”’ Elsie Thorpe asked, 
the matter had been settled. 
think should have ice cream.” 
haven’t enough money 
buy ice cream for party,” objected 
the class treasurer. who 
said were gonna have 


did.” 

did not.” 

The meeting was foaming into 
lot back talk. this moment, 
Miss Elliott asked whether she 
might add something the discus- 
sion. The president rapped for order. 
“Miss Elliott has the floor,” 
announced. 

inquired last Monday about 
inviting Pedro Hernandez and his 
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uncle come and visit us,” the 
teacher reminded the class. have 
spoken Pedro’s teacher and she 
quite willing excuse him for 
afternoon visit our room since 
has been giving one our boys 
much help with his geography topic. 
have already told Hal that will 
glad have Pedro’s uncle from 
Puerto Rico come visit us. 
want you know that Hal did not 
invite them class party first 
and tell you about afterwards. 
That would not have been the 
proper procedure. You must make 
class decision about class party.” 

Miss Elliott stopped speaking, 
hands began wave all over the 
room because the owners the 
hands wanted attract the presi- 
dent’s eye. Albert Lisowski did the 
best could give everyone 
chance talk. called out first 
names, last names, nicknames, 
fast could pick them off 
Hughes, Irene, Beany, Froggie, 
Margie, D’Angelo, Jim, Corky, 
Gracie, Doris, MacDonald 

Ideas came tumbling together 
until there was heap them. 

could-er-a-like-a-send 
invitations.” 

‘We warmly welcome you 
our party.’ 

suggest that put few 
desks row and make table, 
then sould serve the people 
and 

“Yes, right over there that 

have pretzels cakes.” 

“And fruit punch.” 

“Well, think could have 
some 

make suggestion. Let’s show 
the needlework from Puerto Rico 
and Lithuania and Italy and China 
and Pennsylvania 


“All right, you the com- 


mittee, Margie.” 

need reception committee, 
too.” 

The sixth graders were longer 
wilting from boredom. Instead, they 
were overflowing with energy and 
plans that aimed straight target 
and that target was Open House. 
Hal’s geography topic was again 
proving like dose vitamins. 


great amount planning was 
done that morning and then last 
came the familiar words, 
someone move that this meeting 
followed the usual 
parliamentary order for closing 
session. 

The secretary had been forced 
scribble away terrific speed be- 
cause the fast-moving discussion 
was two days before had his 
notes untangled and the minutes 
the meeting written proper style. 
After Sam Jackson had his report 
finished proceeded boil 
down into its main ideas and 
make pictures those ideas. 
Sam was great believer what the 
school called visual education. 
can put these pictures some- 
where,” said, then every- 
one will know the plan action.” 

“Like briefing the Tony 
Angelo added. 

board. called them Receiving 
Guests and Looking Exhibition, 
Singing Game, and 
Refreshments. Each these pictures 
represented, not only separate 
part the program, but special 
job for the committee charge it. 
for example. What 
should that like? And Singing 
Game. What should 
Would everybody play the game? 
Oh, there was plenty work for 
everyone! Besides, date must 
set, invitations must written, 
the needlework exhibit must 
rearranged. Hal Watkins was mak- 
ing map the West Indies three 
yards long and wide the roll 
paper, and wanted have 
finished time for the party. Then, 
into the bargain, because was 
Hallowe’en time, the class thought 
would nice decorate the 
room with masks! There was 
time, positively time all for 
messing around with spit balls, hair 
pulling, and hurt feelings. 

The program committee went into 
action soon they were asked 
serve. They had conference with 
Miss Elliott. Next they paid visit 
the principal’s office. would 
like ask your advice, Miss Blan- 
ford,” they said with great serious- 
ness. you think could invite 


the grown-ups play games with 
when they come the party? 

“And why not?” Miss Blanford 
responded with lively interest. 
not have party that fun for 
everybody? Don’t forget, grown- 
ups like play, too. And they like 
recall good times their child- 
hood. I’m sure do. Give about 
week think this over, girls and 
boys. Maybe can help you with 
your plans.” 

Miss Blanford was good her 
She always was. She called 
the committee her office week 
later and told them about plan 
they could use for their program. 
“We will invite 
leader come,” she said. 
she will have people who are strang- 
ers each other feeling like old 
friends. doubt she will have them 
playing games and telling about 
places far and near where they have 
lived.” 

Hernandez coming and 
lived Puerto Rico once,” the 
committee chairman remarked. 

lived Canada once upon 
time,” said Miss Blanford. 

mother came from Sweden 
when she was young ex- 
claimed Elsie Thorpe. 

“There! You see? Now just ima- 
gine the fun have when every- 
one has chance tell about such 
things. Here’s another Miss 
Blanford went on. Hallo- 
month, 
isn’t it? Suppose ask the guests 
whether they ever wore masks and 
dressed costumes.” 

“Oh, cried Gracie Cohen 
anticipating the fun ahead. 

Fractions and adjectives and spell- 
ing lessons received the attention 
they deserved the weeks sped 
along. likewise did the Western 
States, the Middle Atlantic States, 
and the Possessions, but the geo- 
graphy topic which had 
friendship with Pedro Hernan- 
dez, and then school party, 
gripped Hal’s attention more than 
any other school subject. 
prised his teacher turning two 
reports addition the one that 
had already earned him “A.” 
Coconut and Virgin 
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Islands Coconut Shell” and 
they were hung 
board part the display for the 
party, each decorated with large 
red You will find Hal’s 
shell reports” the end this 
story. 
Open House 

this were radio play would 
drop curtain music over the 
story this point, and then raise 
another curtain the same melo- 
dious material show that our 
next scene was ready 
Imagine, you will, 
friendly tune that signals the begin- 
ning the Sixth Grade Open House. 
The doors between two rooms are 
open and the desks have been moved 
back leaving space for big 
circle chairs. come the guests, 
smiling and curious. Some them 
have not been school building 
since they were children and the 
smell chalk and books and 
freshly washed blackboards brings 
back almost-forgotten memories. 
There comes Mrs. Watkins, Hal’s 
mother, pleased can because 
her boy enjoying his geography 
mother, who brought the embroid- 
ered sash from Lithuania, led 
the exhibition table one the 
sixth grade hostesses. Margie Bates 
goes the door meet Gracie 
Cohen’s mother. comes Uncle 
Pedro Medina and young Pedro 
Hernandez and Hal dashes 
meet them. and Hughes 
introduce their guests Miss 
liott and the other people. Miss 
Blanford arrives bringing 
with her. Sam Jackson 
grandfather (his great-grandfather, 
exact) the exhibition table 
can see the flying fish. 

Conversation begins five six 
places once. 

Lithuania,” Peter Bernosky’s grand- 
mother saying. 

Rican needlework very 
another person remarks. 

you are learning Span- 
Uncle Pedro says exam- 
ines the words 
written the blackboard. 

exclaims Phyllis Clark’s mother, 
made that?” 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


“Oh, look, did you 
masks, Mrs. Watkins? The girls 
and boys made them.” 

Gradually people began take 
seats the circle chairs. Right 
away Miss Blanford’s guest, the 
conversation leader, set 
starting name game. 
the names the persons 
your right and your she 
said. will ‘IT’ and will point 
some one and say, ‘RIGHT! 
BUMPITY BUMP BUMP,” 
‘LEFT! BUMPITY BUMP 
BUMP.’ you have not said the 
name your neighbor the last 
BUMP, you will ‘IT.’ That’s all 
there except that whenever 
you are obliged change your seat, 
you must ask your new neighbors 
their names.” 

Yes, was very simple, easy 
game but brought bursts 
laughter from everyone and soon 
people who had never met before 
were calling each other their 
proper names. 

the time all the guests were 
seated the circle the committee 
the kindergarten borrow some 
small chairs that the sixth graders 
could form circle within the circle, 
and, sitting lower level, 
allow every person full view 
every other person. 

Marie Descano was chairman 
the program committee. She stood 
now and made little speech. 
very glad that many people 
came our party. all give you 
our welcome and hope you will have 
good time. Our class would like 
play some games with you and 
hope you will like that. 
Now will introduce Mrs. Scott 
who has been leading the 
name 


Conversation Game 


Marie sat down and Mrs. Scott 
stood again. She was smiling 


she had nice idea that 


wanted tell everybody about. 
That was just it. “Let’s introduce 
ourselves, one one, around the 
she said. “But let’s intro- 
duce our ten-year-old selves 
wherever were then. set the 
Adelaide Scott and when was ten 


The roll-call began with Uncle 
Pedro Medina. was ten-year- 
old boy Puerto Rico,” said. 
lived San Juan, the 

Bernosky’s grandmother 
came next. lived Lithuania 
when was little girl,” she said. 

“And had tenth birthday 
Canada, Toronto,” said Miss 
Blanford. 

was born and brought 
New York city,” said Mrs. Descano. 

Carolina where spent 
boyhood days,” said old Mr. 
Jackson. 

Mrs. Watkins came from Indiana. 

Mrs. Cohen and Miss Elliott were 
ten years old Long Island. 

Pedro Hernandez explained that 
was ten years old New York, 
but six years old Puerto Rico. 

the time they had gone all 
around the circle they felt like 
U.N.O. and U.S.A. Indiana, North 
Carolina, New Hampshire, Missis- 
sippi, Pennsylvania, and New York 
were the states represented. Puerto 
Lithuania, Italy, Canada, 
Germany, Ireland, and Poland were 
the countries represented. Different 
races were present the circle, too 
—Caucasian with all its various 
religions and nationalities, and Ne- 
gro, likewise divided into different 
tionality. 

Mrs. Scott gave the conversation 
new turn saying, ““The children 
this class have reminded that 
Hallowe’en coming. would 
interesting discover what memo- 
ries are called back these 
masks they have created. Where 
lived child did not have 
any very great time Hallo- 
we’en but could always imagine 
some mystery the air. would 
put false faces and dress 
old clothes. Then would cut 
across the corn-fields and visit the 

Faces lighted around the 
circle. Everyone seemed have 
some recollection masquerade 
fun. Several the guests indicated 
that they had story tell and 
soon there was great chain 
Hallowe’en memories being woven 
the various speakers. Parties, 
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jack white sheeted 
spooks, apples and nuts and cider 
all received honorable mention 
this group conversation 
girls and boys heard with excite- 
ment about the way the grown-ups 
had enjoyed their childhood days. 
Here and there song little 
poem popped into the conversation, 
when someone recited 
lines from James Whitcomb Riley 
and several guests tried sing 
“Sipping Cider through Straw.” 

Then Mrs. Scott led the talk into 
far-reaching discussion masquer- 
ading. countries have 
carnival time, when people parade 
through the streets wearing 
she said. such celebrations 
are associated, not with autumn, 
but with spring. have read about 
carnival time the Austrian Alps 
where they have Dance the 
Phantoms performed men the 
village. symbolic dance repre- 
senting the struggle between winter 
and spring and ends with the 
blessing animals and crops. Man 
once believed that demons would 
try destroy his possessions, and 
frighten them away made and 
wore fearful wooden masks. The 
Austrian dancers Imst own masks 
that have belonged their families 
for generations.” 

sixth grader ventured addi- 
tion the conversation. “That’s 
something like the Indian Kachina 
masks,” said Barry Thompson. And 
Mrs. Descano added, Italian 
villages have merrymaking and mas- 
querading just before Lent begins. 
have heard father talk about 

Carnival Martinique 

Uncle Pedro Medina nodded and 
smiled. have been Martinique 
carnival time,” said. “In the 
West Indies spring comes Febru- 
ary and this old French island 
the masks begin appear the 
streets Fort-de-France early 
January. Each Sunday until Ash 
Wednesday the crowds march about 
merrily. One the things you will 
see Martinique parades 
serpent about fifty feet long with 
monstrous head made bamboo 
laths and colored transparent paper 
with burning candles inside. Then 
there are cane-cutters waving green 


sprays sugar cane leaves and 
dancing they move down the 
street. Suddenly the snake appears. 
Sepen!’ the cane-cutters cry. 
‘Serpent! Serpent!’ And they raise 
their machetes chop 

The sixth graders were open- 
mouthed with interest. 

Uncle Pedro laughed. ma- 
chetes are wooden ones 
serpent monster made painted 
cloth. should also mention the 
huge dummies the parade 
maybe twenty feet high repre- 
senting some well-known 
the island. the end the 
celebration they make bonfire 
the serpent and the dummies.” 

Uncle Pedro paused but all eyes 
seemed say, on!” said, 
“You will find Devil with twelve- 
foot tail dancing the Martinique 
parade, too. his shoulders rests 
great mask with dozen bull’s horns 
poking out from all directions. 
Little mirrors and colored pieces 
broken glass are fastened the 
head-piece, making twinkle and 
flash the light. The Devil spins 
his great tail above his head and his 
Imps dance circle around him.” 

“Oh burst out Skipper 
Puerto Rico.” 

“Oh no, no, boy, not Puerto 
Rico,” Uncle Pedro corrected. 
carnival celebrated Martinique, 
another island the West Indies 

Hal jumped and ran his 
map. “Here Martinique,” 
explained. 


Festival Puerto Rico 


“Now tell about carnival time 
Puerto Rico, Mr. Medina,” 
begged Miss Elliott. 

replied. regret say that the 
pre-Lenten carnivals are thing 
the past Puerto Rico. recent 
years the celebration 
limited the holding balls the 
largest towns and the selection 
carnival queens for each. real 
holidays are declared, former 
years, nor are there 
parades and masquerades. suppose 
the American influence accounts 
for the gradual passing the old 


traditional Spanish customs Puer- 
Rico. 

“You must not believe that the 
people Puerto Rico 
their gifts imagination and poetry 
though,” Uncle Pedro continued. 
those with very little 
will make their own 
poems and songs celebrate some 
occasion. Did you ever try make 
poem? not easy, it? have 
seen youth Puerto Rico step 
out from group musicians and 
verses, beautiful 
thought and form, girl. Then 
his companions will play their in- 
struments and sing. But that not 
all. The girl who has been given 
such bouquet poetry must 
recite sing reply. And she does 
it, too. She makes poem right 
then and there. cannot 
Mr. Medina said, smiling and shak- 
ing his head. 

Hal Watkins was afraid Uncle 
Pedro would forget tell about one 
the celebrations they had talked 
about the Hernandez home. 
about making songs Christmas, 
Uncle Pedro,” urged. 

“That something like going 
a’carolling here except 
singers make their own songs 
special songs for family they plan 
visit. They call the songs gifts 
aguinaldos.* 

Usually the host knows that his 
house will visited so, luckily, 
has refreshments all ready for the 
visitors. Sometimes the singers will 
visit several homes. ‘We have come 
from they sing, giving the 
name the place. bring 
ings Mr. Campos and his beautiful 
Spanish, course. some great 
event has taken place the family, 
they will sing about that. For 
example, baby has been born. 

“Well, now will stop talking 
and give someone else chance,” 
laughed Uncle Pedro. see look 
Hal’s face that says, ‘Tell about 
the Maytime Fiesta Cruz,’ but 
hear about that you will have 
invite another fine party 
like this.” 

Mrs. Scott came Uncle Pedro’s 
you, Mr. Medina, 
for those wonderfully interesting 
accounts festival time 
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West Indies,” she said. certainly 
hope you will hand the next 
time have party like 


The John Canoe Festival 


Miss Blanford 
people all over the world seemds 
have festival times, but that they 
had different ways expressing 
themselves. 

like all these different ways 
doing remarked sixth 
grader. 

“Yes, like different ways mas- 
added Barry Thomp- 
son. 

the different kinds nee- 
dlework have our exhibition,” 
Margie Bates went on, pursuing the 
idea further. 

hoped you girls and boys would 
notice that,” said Mrs. Scott. 
‘different ways’ are what call the 
cultures people. Here 
United States America find 
great mixture cultures. find 
ways doing things that have come 
from Puerto Rico, Italy, 
Austria, perhaps from England, 
Germany, Sweden. 

“Or Ireland,” spoke Corky 
Maloney. 


Africa.” 


“Yes, was reading about the 
John Canoe festival which believed 
have been brought the New 
World from Africa,” said Mrs. 


Bahamas. saw pictures the 
John Canoe king marching 
parade Nassau. Some his 
followers were Sponge Men waddling 
along like big polar bears made 
sponges. 

curiosity was aroused this 
John Canoe festival. had never 
heard about before. Books tell 
that has been celebrated 
different islands the West Indies— 
Jamaica, Cuba, St. Kitts, Antigua— 
but seems disappearing. 
That’s pity because, one the 
active folk art.” 

Sam Jackson’s great grandfather 
was nodding and smiling every 
word Mrs. Scott spoke. Finally 
said, “I’m from the South, ma’am, 
and know what you’re speak- 


Scott. “It still celebrated the 
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ing about. When was boy 
North Carolina saw old John 
Kooner more than once. Kooner 
John, John Canoe they called 
him different names was 
dressed great style. Pieces 
glass were sewed his coat 
make him shine like diamonds. 
Stuck all over the sleeves were 
playing cards and one foot had 
old smashed shoe, the other 
boot. white mask covered his face 
and was crowned with great 
headpiece that looked like 

one the children interrupted. 

“No, didn’t,” explained Mr. 
Jackson. Canoe came around 
Christmas Eve. He’d parading 
through the town with five six 
followers, singing 


old John 
HahLow, Hah Low 
Kooner John 
For lady, 

For lady.’ 


“The procession would halt 
front someone’s house and there 
the masqueraders would little 
play. Then they would into 
dance, lively and speedy 


“Zing! 
zip, zip, zee, 
zip, zip, zip, zee, 


“Show the dance, Mr. Jack- 
son! for urged the lis- 
teners. 

Everybody applauded the idea 
until finally Mr. Jackson got up. 
protested. 

the difference! Come on, 
we'll clap time for you, you give 
the 

Mr. Jackson showed them the 
John Canoe dance remem- 
bered from his youth and all the 
guests clapped for music and then 
went right clapping for applause. 


“Well, after that folks rewarded 


the John Canoe players with coins 
and Mr. Jackson said, pulling 
out his handkerchief spoke and 
patting his forehead. “The mas- 
queraders bowed their thanks, rang 
their bells and tooted their horns, 
and banged kettles and pans, and 
then went marching down the street 


singing the ‘Poor old John Kooner’ 
Song told you about. haven’t 
seen John Canoe king since was 
boy. right, Mrs. Scott, 
they say the festival has died out. 
They used celebrate North 
Carolina towns along the coast 
New Bern, and Wilmington, and 
Fayetteville.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Jackson,” Mrs. 
Scott said, greatly pleased with this 
latest contribution the group 
conversation. can’t let all these 
old folk-ways die out. think the 
children this class have something 
mind for now the way 


All Join Hands 


Marie Descano stepped into the 
center the circle. hope you 
liked the conversation game,” she 
said. would like have 
you play singing game with us. 
like little dance but very, 
very easy. First, move all the chairs 
out the way and then make big 

This was quickly done and Marie 
spoke again. will stand the 
center while you march, one after 
the other, circle the RIGHT 
singing 


was walking down the street, 
Down the street, down the street, 

was walking down the street, 
Heigh-ho, heigh-ho, heigh-ho. 


everybody turn and the 
LEFT singing 


pretty girl chanced meet, 
Chanced meet, chanced meet, 
pretty girl chanced meet, 
Heigh-ho, heigh-ho, heigh-ho. 


partner from the circle. 
someone’s hands and skipping 
around while everybody else stands 
clapping hands and singing 


Rig-a-jig-jig, and away 
Away go, away go, 
Rig-a-jig-jig, and away go, 
Heigh-ho, heigh-ho, heigh-ho. 


“Then just keep doing the 
same thing over and over. Each 
person who drawn into the 


center takes partner when the 
part sung. last 
everybody will skipping around 


4 
I 
= 
~* 
4 


we 


OCTOBER, 1946 


two’s singing Oh, 
forgot say that the players who 
are drawn into the center march 
the left when the outer circle 
marches the right, 

Marie had promised, the sing- 
ing game proved very easy 
do, and great fun into the bargain. 
Before the whole group was skip- 
ping two two, the refreshment 
committee slipped out the circle 
and made ready for the final scene 
this story. And the curtain 
falls geography lesson 
which, strange turn events, 
became delightful school party. 
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Mr. Pig 
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Perhaps you really never. thought 


little pig, like me— 
Could get dressed 
And take walk 
But that can you see: 


cannot sing; cannot dance 
But, Oh! how can squeal, 
you should hurt 
forget 
give good meal: 
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There are other things 
When take walk, 

tip hat 
And say “How Do” 

Or, maybe stop talk: 


People say that those 
Who are very fat 

Are always happy, 
Kind and gay— 

please remember that. 
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many children the elementary 
schools delighted drawing horses, 
wagons and trains. Ten fifteen 
years later, the automobile was the 
popular vehicle their drawings, 
whereas today planes, planes 
and more planes. The fall and winter 
1946 should find the children and 
teachers the public schools far 
more air-minded than before Pearl 
Harbor days. 

needless give full review 
the tremendous impact the 
modern plane the world today. 
The plane tomorrow the 
plane for peacetime use destined 
revolutionize still further the 
lives most people throughout the 
world. The airplane really belongs 
youth because the product 
their age. simple fact that 
our duty teachers further 
this the chil- 
dren from the kindergarten 
through the grades prepare them 
for living new age scientific 
development. 

The art period affords many 
excellent opportunities help meet 
this vital need. Planes cut paper 
only one many ways can 
help initiate interest and study 
aviation. Since there must always 
beginning, seems logical that 
the medium cut paper one the 


When grow little bigger, 
know what will do, 

will fly the sky 

And light star two. 


And then stay there all night 
And hear the angels sing 

play with angel children 

And pet angel’s wing. 
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simplest forms which the child 
able express his ideas about 
aviation. Especially this applic- 
able the lower grades before the 
children know how make scale 
model scale drawing success- 
fully. Planes silhouette which 
give rather sharp definition the 
all-over shape one solution 
meeting the problem illustrating 
planes effectively. 

Planes and planes alone may not 
enough further the practice 
making compositions nor are the 
planes and pilots the only subject 
matter field explored and used 
intelligently. There are many con- 
tributing factors such buildings, 
maintenance and administration 
this wonderful mode 
Some the important items are 
ground crews, mechanics, designers, 
dispatchers, men and women who 
build the planes, weather forecasters 
and several others who make direct 
contributions. The history and de- 
velopment aviation another 
fascinating angle approach. 

Cut paper old medium, often 
misused, and often very ordinary 
one the eyes some teachers. 
However, the greatest possibili- 
ties this medium are explored, 
one the most flattering and 
expressive media. Through this 
medium possible obtain 


EDNA HAMILTON 


Planes and More Planes Cut Paper 


State Teachers College, Cortland, 


abstract interpretations well 
realistic representations. success- 
ful composition cut paper depends 
thorough-going type motiva- 
tion, guidance and use illustra- 
tions. The child should make 
least one preliminary drawing and 
cutting which can 
before the final draft made. This 
especially true teaching cut 
paper work children the pri- 
mary and intermediate years. 

Cut paper work two strongly 
contrasting colors varying inten- 
sity and value the simplest and 
usually the most effective, however, 
multi-colored composition has its 
particular charm, too. recom- 
mended that the composition include 
number items all which are 
cut out one piece paper the 
exact size the background paper 
mounted. The various parts the 
cutting should not separated but 
kept together one piece, that is, 
all the edges the objects will 
cut silhouette and yet, the 
operation, the cutting will kept 


one unit. Children and teachers 
have discovered that all the com- 
position remains one piece the 
conclusion the cutting, the general 
design more coherent, unified and 
easier handle when pasting. 


When Grow Bigger 


sleep upon the Milky Way 

Upon stardust stack 

And when the stars are all blown out 
Then coming back. 


They might not let 
And I’m not going very soon 
see, have grow! 
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Puppet Shows Begin Kindergarten 
and Primary Grades 


Illustration 


Tllustration 


Back Board 


Front Board 


Tllustration 


Illustration 


MARGUERITE GODE 


IVE and six year olds are not 
too young enjoy having puppet 
show their own. course they 
will not able work out and 
manipulate the intricate string pup- 
pets which older children love, but 
they will satisfied with simple 
stick characters. 

constructing theatre, will 
wise plan for durability 
may used for more than one 
show. 

one kindergarten where such 
theatre was built, the children 
brought wooden fruit crates and 
odd pieces boards which were 
used for joinings and decoration. 

With two coats peach colored 
calcimine paint and pastel blue cur- 
tains, the little show house. took 
air festivity, which was fur- 
ther enhanced gay blue, pink, 
yellow and green designs. 

you are interested working 
out permanent puppet theatre 
with your children, you may find the 
following plans helpful— 


Puppet 
Presents 


Tllustration 


Take eight strong orange lemon 
crates and place two each side 
with space feet left between. 
(Illustration 1). 

This space large enough al- 
low two three children kinder- 
garten primary age sit be- 
tween the boxes for manipulation 
puppets. (Illustration 2.) 


Now mail two boards across the 
top lower boxes for stage plat- 
form, leaving about inches space 
between boards. Boards should 
long enough cover space allowed 
between boxes and should reach 
the outside edges 
tration 3.) 


Board should have two cuts 
about inch wide and two three 
inches deep allow puppets 
move toward back stage. 
tration 4.) 

When stage platform firmly 
nailed crates you are ready 
place the second group four boxes 
top the stage platform, two 
each side. (Illustration 5.) 

Nail firmly board which has 
been cut into scallop pattern with 
coping saw, now nailed across the 
top. (Illustration 7.) 

plate scalloped board 
nailed across the lower front 
boxes just below the stage floor and 
one across the bottom boxes. 
(Illustration 6.) 

Cuts should made the front 
division board crates allow 
space for curtains drawn back. 

double curtain pull (one 
each side) may used, single 
pull using two wires and double cord 
preferable. (This may necessitate 
help custodian working out 
details.) 

The inside boxes stage were 
painted peach color match the 
exterior theatre and the stage 
floor given light brown stain. 
The brown color serves for both 
interior exterior scenes. 

Floral designs, birds, animals and 
children were painted the out- 

(Turn page 64) 
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Act 
Characlers: Ronald Harris 
Lester Burton Barbara Thompson 
Harry Buckner Martha Lewis 
Scene: the Thompson living room. 

(As the scene opens the children are discussing 
Christopher Columbus and the coming School Assem- 
bly his honor.) 

Ronald: ask you what kind program can 
have when it’s the same old story, year and year out. 
Columbus discovered America what? 

Shirley: 1492 Columbus sailed the ocean blue. 

1943 Columbus sailed the deep blue 

Lester: That’s joke, folks, that has whiskers it, 
believe the fellow that said, nothing new 
under the sun,” had something. 

Barbara: That’s all very well, but happen the 
chairman this Assembly and you people are the 
committee. got think some different way 
say, “Christopher Columbus discovered, etc.” 

Harry: Almost all lands have been discovered 
now. just born too late, that’s all. Just 
think, Columbus himself didn’t live find out how 
famous was become, rather know when I’m 
famous, I’m sure that! 

Martha: Shirley right got think 
something good. Let’s modernize the whole story. 

Ronald: How you mean modernize good old 
Chris? 

Martha: Well, let’s pretend the spirit Christopher 
Columbus returns America and discovers the coun- 


Shirley: The poor old fellow will find out we’ve done 
all right since landed, don’t you think? 


Lester: not sure certainly wouldn’t think 
much the recent World War. Remember, was 
very peace loving man. When his men rebeled was 
who had re-establish peace. 

Barbara: Then don’t believe would think much 
the impatience American people to-day. Think 
the patience had before could induce Queen 
Isabella give him men, money and ships. 


Harry: But think that our courage to-day would 


Christopher Columbus Returns 


October Play 
CAROLYN TOWLE 


equal his. We’re all afraid the unknown but 
ahead just the same did. 

Martha: Well, now you people have given 
idea believe shall have good program after all. 
For, remember, friends, when thinking Christopher 
Columbus can sing:— 

For was jolly good fellow 

For was jolly good fellow 

For was jolly good fellow 

read our histories. 

End Act 


Act 
Characters: Spirit Christopher Columbus 


Same children Act 


Scene: Assembly School. 

(As the scene opens, the children are seated the 
platform. Ronald speaking). 

Renald: You all know the story Christopher 
Columbus, but Christopher Columbus doesn’t .know 
all about you who are living to-day the year 1946. 
have asked Columbus come here to-day our 
guest and will tell him many things he’d like 
know. 

(The Spirit Christopher Columbus enters). 

The Spirit: Since have lived, many years have 

passed 

And now, I’ve returned, aghast! 

see the changes here to-day. 

Tell about them, children, 

(Columbus sits down prepared listen). 

Shirley: Our ships to-day are not like yours 

They’re larger and faster when they leave our shores 

The Nina, the Pinta and Santa Maria 

Would look quite frail fear. 

Lester: And then,-I’m sure like know 

have invented the radio, 

From coast coast from foreign lands 

hear voices speaking and musical bands. 

keep touch with the world around, 

We, here America, the land that you found. 

Barbara: The trains, the airplanes, the autos, too, 
Are all for you, inventions new. 
they not seem great—- 
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For living among them has been our fate. 

Harry: Christopher Columbus, learned from you, 
lesson that’s been tried and true 

Never give up, you believe right, 

Stay right and fight, fight, fight! 

glad you discovered lands afar 


glad you’re the hero that you are. 
Martha: All these thoughts you bring 
And now, Columbus, hear sing! 


(The program ends, with the singing appropriate 
Columbus Day songs the children). 


The Mysterious Dog 


children’s play adapted from Under the Lilacs Louisa Alcott 
ETHEL TAYLOR 


Bab and Betty Two little rosy-faced 
girls clean pink pinafores 

Fourteen dolls 

Sancho The mysterious dog 

Ben Brown His master 

Setting: 


the garden little tea table had been made 
propping board two blocks wood. The table 
cover was little plaid shawl much the worse for wear. 
The table was set with tea-pot which had lost its 
spout, cream-pitcher without handle, and sugar 
bowl without its cover; the plates and cups were more 
less cracked and nicked. But the guests were too 
polite notice this. The guests were fourteen dolls. 
Two little girls come into the garden. 


Bab: (proudly carrying basket covered with 
napkin) Don’t they look sweet? (gazing with maternal 
pride upon the left-hand row dolls) 


(putting down the small pitcher she was carry- 
ing) Very nice. But Belinda beats them all. 
think she the splendidest child that ever was! (runs 
over and embraces her doll) 


Bab: The cake can cooling while fix the chil- 


dren. does smell perfectly delicious! (takes napkin 
from the basket) 


It’s lovely cake with that top. Let’s 
set the dolls around they can see too. (Both girls are 
busy seating the dolls about the table) 


Bab: They will like see get tea. couldn’t 
spare much milk; must mix water with it. Strong 
tea isn’t good for children, she says. 

While the tea draws and the cake cools let’s 
rest. I’m tired! (girls find grassy nook and stretch 
out the shade) 

Bab: It’s not many people who would dare leave 
their children all alone with such lovely cake, and 
know they wouldn’t pick it. 

Not many mothers have such good, beautiful 
children ours. 

Bab: guess had better and get the water now; 
then can back and have the tea party. 

Bab and (returning with the water) Oh! Oh! Oh! 
How terrible! 


Bab: All our dolls knocked down and lying their 
faces. 

Betty: And the cake! Our pretty cake gone. 

Bab: (fiercely doubling her fist) was that Sally! 
She said she would pay for slapping her when she 
pinched little Mary Ann, and now she has. give 
her! You run that way. run this. Quick! Quick! 

(both girls running) the lane! 

Bab: Down the spring! Where can she hiding? 

Betty: Maybe she went back after our dolls. had 
better back. 

Bab: Oh, look that dog lying there the dolls 
licking his lips. 

Betty: That horrid thing! must have eaten the 
cake, basket, and all. 

Look him now. sitting and begging. 
looks like our China poodle, doesn’t he? 

Betty: Oh, look, Bab! Now he’s parading like soldier 

stepping the dolls. Scat! Scat! 

Belty: (running toward the dog) Whish, away! 
away! 

Bab: glad gone. Where you suppose 
came ate our cake with all those good raisins 
hope makes him sick. 

Betty: The party’s spoiled may well home. 
was funny see that dog his tricks. wish 
he’d all over again, don’t you? 

Bab: Yes, but hate him just the same. Oh, the 
dolls! must back and get them. (stops short, 
her eyes round and almost large the blue 
saucers the tea tray) 

What it? Oh, what it? 

Bab: Look! There! It’s come back! (pointing the 
table) 

Betty: (amazed) The lost cake back and not hurt 
not changed except the big slipped down little. 

Bab: The dog didn’t eat it. Sally didn’t take it. 

Betly: How you know? 

Bab: She never would have put back. Whoever did 
forgive them now, 

Betty: Let’s eat this cake just fast ever 
can that will sure it. 
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Bab: Listen! heard real live sneeze just plain 
anything. 
Betty: And hear something else. 
Boy’s voice: Down, Sancho, down! 
Bab: that your dog? Who are you? 
Boy: name Ben Brown and I’m traveling. 
Betty: Where are you going? 
Ben: Anywhere get work. 
Bab: Haven’t you any folks? 
Ben: No. Not own. The people was left with 


Characters: 
Little Pumpkin Middle-sized Pumpkin 
Big Pumpkin Mary Hallowe’en dress 
Ruffle Feathers—The Owl voice) 
Daffy Hag—The Real Witch 
Grace—in costume witch 
Jack—in costume skeleton 
The Scene the edge field where pumpkins have 
been growing. Three pumpkins are Center stage. 
Down Right the stump tree which the Owl 
sleeping. child may hidden behind the stump 
and work the owl hand puppet.) 

When the Curtain opens, Little Pumpkin dancing. 

Middle-sized Pumpkin: Why are you happy? 

Little Pumpkin: just happy. 

Middle: This Hallowe’en and are the only 
pumpkins left this big field. 

Little: like all right. 

Middle: Don’t you wonder where the other pump- 
kins went? 

Little: Where did they go? 

Middle: They may party. 

What’s party? 

Middle: party where you find boys and girls, 
laughter and dancing. 

Little: would like the dancing. 

Big Pumpkin:(loud and slow) Keep still. You make 
too much noise. 

Liltle: It’s too quiet here. 

Big:(loud) like quiet. 

Middle: Wouldn’t you like party where 
there would music and dancing. 

Big: No. 

Little:(dancing) would, bet. 


Big: Would you like made into Jack o’Lan- 
tern? 


Little: What’s Jack o’Lantern? 
Middle: They make you face. 


Little: That might fun. (to Big Pumpkin) Could 
they make you smile? 


Big: don’t want smile. I’m happy am. 


Hallowe’en Night 


LETA PARKS 
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beat ran away. When stopped here rest 
saw you girls playing. The vittles looked good 
couldn’t help wanting them: but didn’t take any- 
thing. was Sancho and took the cake for me. 

Bab: And you made him put back? 

Ben: No, did myself. Got over the gate when you 
went racing after Sanch; then ran away and hid. 

Betty: had fun watching your dog tricks. Come 
home with us, Ben. Mother will find home for you 
and Sancho. 


Middle: You are? Well, I’m not. don’t think 
would like candle head. 

Little: Would they that? 

Big: Yes. make pies out you. (shivers) 

Little: Let’s stay here the 

Middle: will get cold. 

Little: can dance keep warm. 

(Owl snores. Big Pumpkin jumps) 

Little: Look old Ruffle Feathers. He’s been asleep 
all day. Ruffle Feathers, wake up. 

Owl: Wha-a-at. 

Middle: The moon coming up. 

Owl: almost overslept. needed some 
extra sleep. 

Big: All you sleep. 

Owl: Ohoo nooo. night see many things. 
surprised some the things see. Why you— 

(Middle Pumpkin sneezes) (Owl and Big Pumpkin 
jump). 

Big: Oh, don’t that. 

Owl: You almost made 

Big: What were you saying? 

Owl: I’ve forgotten now. 

Big: Don’t back sleep. 

Middle: thought you were supposed stay awake 
night. 

Owl: busy tonight. 

Middle: Why? 

Big: Oh, don’t that. 

Big: Oh, don’t. 

Owl: Confidentially, scares me, too. gives the 
boys and girls thrill 


Middle: Will that scare them? 
Owl: Oh, yes. 

Little: doesn’t scare me, 
Owl: No? 

Big: stop, please. 


Owl: Wait. Boys and girls are coming this way. They 
are looking for pumpkins make Jack o’Lanterns. 
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Middle: What will do? 

Big: don’t want Jack o’Lanterns. 

Owl: Let’s scare the boys and girls when they get here. 

Big: How can we? 

Owl: can who-o-o. 

Big: Oh, don’t that. 

Little: What that won’t scare them, 

Middle: What else could do? 

Owl: Let think. 

Big: Let him think. 

Middle: Let him think, 

Little: But, can he? 

Owl: Quiet. 

Big: Quiet. 

Middle: Quiet. 

Little: Here comes the witch. 

Big: Don’t tease. 

Owl: Ohoooo. 

Little: But here comes Daffy Hag. 

Middle: Maybe she can tell how scare the boys 
and girls. 

Owl: She scares everything the old Goose Face. 

(The Witch enters from the right.) 

Little: Hello, beautiful lady. 

Witch: Little one, how you flatter me, but like it. 
was beauty when was young. 

Owl: thousand years ago. 

Witch: Quiet. you are still here, Ruffle Feathers. 
thought you would stuffed bird now. 

Owl: here after you’ve gone. 

Witch: Quiet. Why are you pumpkins here 
Hallowe’en 

Middle: don’t want Jack 

Witch: Fiddlesticks, why not? 

Big: would hurt. 

Owl: The boys and girls are coming. 

Middle: Will you help scare them away. 

Witch: Boys and girls should not out dark 
nights. 

Owl: oyr night. 

Owl: Pardon me. 

Witch: scare them away. 

Little: How? 

Witch: Just wait and see. (turns go) 

Owl: One look that mug and they will all die. 

Witch: What was that? 

Owl: didn’t say anything. 

Witch: That’s right, you never do. (Leaves right). 


Little: Ruffle Feathers, why you let Daffy Hag 
hoo-doo you. 

just can’t help it. I’m afraid. 

Big: Don’t afraid. brave like 

Little: Boo. 

Big: Oh, you scared me. 

Owl: will talk right her. Just wait and see. 

(Grace, Jack and Mary enter from 

Grace: The owl sounded over this direction. Here 
are some fine pumpkins. 

Owl: (Thinking Grace Daffy Hag) You traitor. 

Grace: What was that? 

Owl: You heard me, you old crooked nose. 

Grace: (going toward Owl, right) Oh, owl, 
and such adorable one. 

Owl: Why, crooked nose. You never told 

Jack: Let’s carry him back with us. 

Grace: think can catch him. 

Owl: no, you don’t, you old Hypocrite. 

Grace: wouldn’t hurt you. think you are beautiful. 

Owl: you? 

Big Pumpkin: It’s trick. 

Grace: You have such nice eyes. 

Owl: Oh, thank you. 

(Daffy Hag, the real Witch enters from right). 

Witch: What are you talking about, Ruffle Feathers? 

Owl: Huh? (Looks from one witch the other). 

Grace: Oh, real witch. This too wonderful. 

Witch: What’s this? Another witch! thought had 
the only priority. see the xyz about this. (starts 
leave). 

Jack: Let’s get the pumpkins and go. 

Witch: (sees skeleton for first time.) What the 
world that? knew there was meat shortage, but 
didn’t think had come that. too much for 
me. (leaves right). 

Mary: Shall take all three pumpkins? 

Jack: Yes. will carry this big one. (stands back 
big pumpkin.) 

Big Pumpkin: Don’t you put your hands me. 
go. 

Owl: better go. gets cold here. 

Grace: think can manage this one. (stands back 
Middle-sized pumpkin.) 

Mary: can carry this one. just the right size. 

Little Pumpkin: long Ruffle Feathers, 


Curtain 


October 


Lo, sweetened with the summer light, 
The full juiced apple, waxing over-mellow 
Drops silent autumn night. 


—Alfred Lord Tennyson 
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Spirit Mischief 


Witch Black Cat 
Jack-o-Lantern Soap 

Bat Red Apple 
Tick-tack Broomstick 


(The action this play takes place Hallowe’en 
with the scene the Witch’s den. crescent 
moon and stars, corn-shocks, and other seasonal adorn- 
ments should used lend atmosphere witch- 
ery. the rise the curtain the stage semi- 
darkness; preceding and during the rise the curtain 
eerie music should heard. The Witch and the Spirit 
Mischief are dancing about pile smoldering ashes. 
They stop dancing when the Witch speaks.) 

Witch: would sailing through the lofty heights! 

Where Broomstick this night nights? 

Sprit Mischief: Broomstick? Broomstick’s lost, 

fear. 

haven’t seen him for year. 

Witch: But, Mischief, this Hallowe’en 

Mischief: Witch, call willing fellow: 

his name this pumpkin yellow. 

Where Broomstick is, hurry! Go! 

Seek him though the world wide. 

Find him! Bring him side! 

(As Mischief summons each one, she dances the 

door, calls, dances back the center the stage, and 

waits for the arrival each helper before continuing 

her speech. Following this business during the fore- 

going speech, Jack-O-Lantern bounces merrily and 

out. 

won’t long. 

come this way 

quick song. 

Mischief: And there’s the Bat, 

hater light; 

Swift rat, 

She moves through the night. 

Bat! Bat! 

(Bat flutters in.) 

Mischief: wing that’s lightning-quick, and find, 

Oh, find dear Witch’s Broomstick! 

(She flutters out.) 

Mischief: There’s Tick-tack, too, who makes loud 
noise 

And brings joy and fun all girls and boys. 

(Tick-tack enters noisily). 

Mischief: count you, Tick-tack, 

find Witch’s Broomstick and hurry back. 

Tick-Tack: Tick-tack! Tick-tack! 

bring Broomstick back. 
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The Lost Broomstick 


MARCELLA HARTMAN 


(Exit Tick-tack.) 

Witch: How good you are help find 

Broomstick! Mischief, you’re kind! 

Mischief: Black Cat! Black Cat! 

There’s Black Cat too with eyes that shine 

And nothing can kill him. His lives are nine! 

(Black Cat enters noiselessly.) 

sees what occurs; he’s regular 

He’s the one, sure, discover Broomstick! 

Black Cat: Ere the sets, promise you this: 

find him and bring him, dear Mischief! 

Hiss! Hiss! 

(Black Cat glides out.) 

Mischief: There’s called Soap: he’s slippery 

and mean, 

But send him out. may come 

Soap! Soap! 

(Soap skids in.) 

Broomstick’s lost! Go! Bring him in! 

Witch needs him tonight. There’s glory win, 

So, hurry on, Soap! You’ll find him, hope. 

(Soap skids out.) 

And, last but not least, Red Apple will come 

help us, I’m sure. She’s quicker than some, 

And beautiful creature, but manner dumb! 

Red Apple! Red Apple! 

(Red Apple shyly enters.) 

Broomstick lost. forth, dear; 

Charm him and bring him swiftly here. 

(Red Apple curtseys and shyly withdraws.) 

Now, Witch, come dance about this fire; 

weave our spell desire, 

For get out this terrible fix. 

can count them all servants six! 

(The stage darkened while the Witch and Spirit 
Mischief dance about the ashes. Soon knocking 
heard, well whistles and tick-tacks.) 

Poor Witch, you’ve been terrible plight 

This frolicking, merry, carnival night 

Shut out the fun 
Before begun! 

Broomstick has been cad and coward; 

punish him terribly you are empowered! 

(There increased noise broomsticks beat- 
ing doors. Witch and Spirit Mischief rush the 
doors but can discover nothing. They dash about the 
stage great fright.) 

Witch: (whining terror) Come in, come in, whoever 

you be! 

Come in, come in, pray let see! 

(The light increased Broomstick comes 
spiritedly, followed the Six high good humor. 
Witch starts pursuit Broomstick, but the Six 
form ring protect him and point him they 
circle about him.) 

lighted the way bring him back! 
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Bat: But was the one who discovered his track! 

Tick-Tack: frightened him making din! 

Black Cat: crossed his path bring him ill luck! 

Soap: slipped suds and then was stuck! 

Red Apple: And was the one who forced him duck! 

(Witch tries beat Broomstick with the wand which 
she carries throughout the play.) 

The (in unison) makes sorry, makes 

sick! 

see you cruel dear Broomstick! 

(Broomstick bursts from the ring formed his 
protectors and faces the witch. 

Broomstick: Always before Hallowe’en 

I’ve bowed your wishes queen; 

But tonight I’ve pursued with zest and with mirth 

chosen path the ends the earth. 

promise you, Witch, you need not fear 

That will desert you again next year; 

each Hallow’s eve ride while fly 


the moon, the stars, the heights the sky! 

(Broomstick kneels and speaks penitently.) 

Broomstick: Dear Witch, I’m sorry and repent, 

But merrier evening never have spent! 

Witch: (relenting) was angry; oh, how I’ve raved, 

Broomstick, because you’ve misbehaved! 

And ever you fail Hallow’s eve, 

terrible punishment you will receive! 

But now forgive you; you’ve had your fling. 

all laugh and dance witching ring! 

(Broomstick rises, and they all form circle about the 
fire with Spirit Mischief the center rear facing the 
audience. Before joining hands with the others, she 
speaks triumphantly.) 

Mischief: Mischief happy. Our wrangling ends, 

And this the spirit, mischievous friends, 

That Hallowe’en reveling everywhere lends! 

(They dance about the fire mysterious music 
the curtain falls.) 


The the Witch 


(Fun for your Choral Choir) 
MARGUERITE GODE 


Group (Light) 
witch was sweeping out her room 
With rickety, pickety bobtailed broom 
When she said herself, aloud, said she 
think for trip somewhere, 
And much prefer air. 
Group 
Said the old black witch she swept her room 
With rickey, pickety bobtailed broom. 
Group (Light) 
Now, she hadn’t shilling her purse 
Just one hole and what was worse 
She could never journey any place 
the value her ugly face 
she rick and racked her brain find 
means travel for her kind. 
Group II. 
Did the old black witch with the wrinkled face 
Who wanted take trip some place 
Group (Light) 
For days and nights the old witch sat 
And thought this and thought that 
she grew haggard, gaunt and thin 
Her nose reached down and poked her chin 
And her big tomcat with his back afuzz 
Was not quite certain who she was. 
Group 
Not even her high black pointed hat 
Could quite convince the wondering cat. 


Group (Light) 

One day she looked about her room, 

She spied her rickety, pickety broom 

And idea came, right then and there 
Why couldn’t broom fly into the air? 

With magic brewed the mystic pot 

She was willing make try, why not? 
Group 

strange idea, will admit, 

And only witch would have thought it. 
Group (Light) 

One night when the air was autumn blue 

The old witch sprinkled some drops dew 

the bobtailed broom, then called her cat 

And gave him reassuring pat. 

They climbed aloft and away did fly 

Like bat through the moonbright sky. 
Group Heavy) 

And where were they going, you suppose 

And whom would they visit? one knows. 
Group (Light) 

That was long years past, and the stories say 

The witch and her cat have gone stay, 

And never, never can they seen 

Except the night Hallowe’en. 

Then folks, the wee small hours see 

Them zipping and dipping crazily. 
Group Heavy) 

With rickety, rockety, crockety zoom 

The witch, the cat and the bob-tailed broom! 


| 
cm, 
tae 
q 
7 
| 
q 
t 
- 
3 
In 
S1X 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


Letter “S” 


MARGUERITE GODE 


Seafaring 


And walked out upon the sand 

And watched for big ships come 

And there was seaweed everywhere 

And shells where little crabs had 
been. 

The 


waves rolled in, the waves 
rolled out 

And broke curling rippled rows 

And was pleasant, just feel 

The squash sand between the 


toes. 


Whiskaboo 


Old Thomas Tether Combe 
Has garden plot 

And everything you hunger for 
Comes from this magic spot. 


Sliced tomatoes French potatoes 
Carrots diced for lunch 

Lettuce, marcelled and curly 
Onions the bunch. 


Butlers and pantry maids 
Full household cares 
Open their pocketbooks 
buy his dinnerwares 


Wouldn’t surprise them 
upon witchsome night 
bean stalk would whisk away 
Old Thomas, from their sight? 


Sleepy Train 


Sh! Sh! Sh! Sh! 

The little train yawning 

And wants sleep 

the corner the roundhouse 
Where the dark lies deep 
Patiently stands until 

Its cars are emptied out 

Then with merry toot, toot, toot 
turns itself about 

And crawls into the waiting shed 


Where tired trains are put bed 
Sh! Sh! Sh! Sh! 


Sound Poem Combinations 


The Difference 


Sturdy little Jonathan 
Stamps his way about the house. 


Dainty little Karen Lee 
Tiptoes softly mouse. 


What about Lou Ellen small? 
She can only creep and 


Fish 


Squishy Squashy fish 

keep him little dish 

And all the day swims around 
And doesn’t make single sound. 


little outdoor boy like 
Sometimes wish that were him 
could swim and swim and swim! 


Sugar 


Sugar berries 
Sugar bread 


That’s the reason I’m sweet 
Uncle Willie said! 


Autumn 


Autumn huckster 
With apple cart 
Off sell his bounties 
the nearby mart. 


Cabbage and pumpkins 
Turned yellow gold 
Carrots and tomatoes 
More than arms can hold 


Onions, peas, potatoes 
Peppers red with sun 
Baskets full berries 
Picked for everyone 


Each October morning 
You will find him there 

Just red cheeked huckster 
Bartering his ware! 
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Grandmother and Grandfather 


Grandmother Spieth the cluttery 
kind 

Grandfather Spieth the sputtery 
kind 

When grandmother’s thimble can’t 
found 

Then grandfather sputters and sput- 
ters around 

Grandmother clutters and grand- 
father sputters 

But love them dearly, do. 


Lost 


Grandpa says 

All little boys 

Should know just where 
They leave their toys. 


There’s excuse 

all says 

When things aren’t where 
They’re meant be. 


Perhaps he’s right 
And yet saw 
Just yesterday 
poor grandpa 


Search for his 
Spectacles, find 
Them sitting right 
Upon his 


Exercise 


Slowly 

chin upon 

The wooden bar 
The ceiling 

much closer now 
The floor 

Seems very far. 


Grandmother's Cupboard 


Grandmother’s cupboard 
Smells strongly spice 
Sugar and ginger 

And everything nice. 


Cunning shaped dishes 
shiny brown delf 
Squatting artistically 
every shelf. 


Boxes cinnamon 
Tins full tea 
Molasses cookies 
Baked special for 


Bottles and cartons 

various sizes 

Keep Grandma’s cupboard 
Shelves full surprises! 


Are Children Really Sensitive? 


veteran teacher know that the 
answer essentially Just 
the other day, received note 
from mother first grade boy. 
She said, part, writing you 
this morning that you may un- 
derstand the situation thoroughly. 
Johnny, you will see, wearing 
his new glasses for the first time. 
have had terrible time trying 
convince him that the children 
laugh him, etc., and feel 
have failed miserably. Will you 
help 

Needless say, the problem was 
ironed out easily, but only because 
all realized that child can 
sensitive. made him feel proud 
possess such fragile article 
pair glasses. showed the 
children his glass case and soon 
asked permission show the glasses 
another classroom. note, which 
preceded him, gave the other teacher 


‘and children warning the best 


method procedure. 

Another mother came 
school and said, just wanted 
see for myself what the little boys 


CAROLYN TOWLE 


your class are wearing. Malcolm 
insists must wear dungarees 
the children will laugh him. 
almost sick about the whole 

Yes, children can cruel 
words and deeds with each other, 
but can teachers well. Sar- 
casm one the most harmful 
weapons used upon any child for 
untidy arithmetic paper before the 
whole class and says, you ever 
see such beautiful paper! How did 
you keep clean, Bobby? How 
much better ask Bobby quietly 
take fresh paper, over, 
compare with the first and then 
only exhibit the class 
work achievement not mark 
failure. sensitive child made 
more making him conspicuous 
any way. 

Disciplinary matters should 
carried between teacher and 
pupil and not aired before the entire 
class. Remarks any kind must 
clear enough understood and 
not misunderstood the children. 

recall when was the first 


grade incident, which I’ve not 
forgotten. was terrible writer, 
much worse than the ordinary first 
grader. third grade teacher came 
one time, looked paper and 
said, “‘Won’t lovely when you 
get room you are such 
beautiful She, then, looked 
own teacher and they both 
laughed. course, was sensitive 
about and did hurt, can tell 
you. knew was being ridiculed. 

Again, remember that was 
what term now, monotone 
music. Instead trying teach 
sing was asked keep quiet 
and just listen. 

To-day, teacher, have made 
vow that all pupils will 
allowed sing and urged sing 
until none remain monotones. 

And, so, could and 
citing cases proving that children 
well adults are really sensitive. 
are all sensitive public opin- 
ion and this fact cannot ignored 
the treatment little children 
our charge. The Golden Rule still 
excellent measure determine 
fairness all times. 
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Lessons for the Grade 


October Unit 
ALICE HANTHORN 
Principal Oliver Hazard Perry School, Cleveland, Ohio 


OCTOBER 
(Reading Lesson) 
Trees are yellow and red. 


Squirrels gather nuts. 


Mornings are frosty. 
The sky blue. 
This October. 


SOMETHING 


Collection Seeds—Milkweed pods, burrs, garden seeds, rosehips, corn, pump- 
kin, bittersweet berries and nuts shells. 
Discuss how each seed scattered. 


Colored Leaves Trace leaf borders—learn names most common leaves— 
oak, maple, ash others common locality. 


little and brown yellow and red, 
lived pod. fell from tree. 
have silk wings. Squirrels run over 
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Lessons for the First Grade 
ALICE HANTHORN 


Our School Furnace 
(Reading Lesson) 


Our school has furnace. 
The furnace has big boilers. 
visited the furnace room. 
saw the big boilers. 


saw the coal shoveled into 


the furnace. 


The furnace keeps warm. 


SOMETHING LEARN 


How rooms are heated—coal, gas and oil furnaces; hard coal stoves; soft coal 
stoves; fireplaces. 


Have each draw picture way his own home heated, 


STORY HOUR 


Mary lived farm the west. The farm house was heated stoves. Mary 


had carry fuel. 


When the corn was shelled, the cobs were piled up. father started the 
fires with these cobs. Every afternoon Mary walked mile home from school. Then 


she carried many baskets cobs. She was real helper. 
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Lessons for the Grade 


ALICE HANTHORN 


HELPERS 


(Reading Lesson) 


are helpers. 

water the plants. 

clean the blackboards. 
dust the tables. 

put away the books. 


SOMETHING 


Make chart housekeeping 


Our Helpers 


Water Plants 
Feed fish 
Clean erasers 


Pick papers 


Assign child task for week. Rotate duties. 


with school—custodian, traffic guards, librarian, mail-carrier, delivery man, cleaning 


women and any others. Discuss how each adds our comfort and how can help 


each one. 


Fmpty waste basket 
Dust 
Care for library 


Put away books 


Make each helper feel re- 
sponsible for assigned duty. List school and community helpers who deal directly 
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Lessons for the First Grade 
ALICE HANTHORN 


(Reading Lesson) 


See the big pumpkin. 

will make Jack-o-lantern. 
have made black cats. 
have made witches. 


room pretty. 


Hallowe’en fun. 


SOMETHING 


Plan Hallowe’en party—decorate paper napkins, cut Jack-o-lanterns, witches 
and black cats for windows, glass door, borders bulletin board and posters. Plan 
simple games—bobbing for apples and pinning tail black cat. possible have 


costume parade, 


WHO KNOWS THE ANSWER? 


Bob cut black cats and Susan cut How many did both 


Our class made big Jack-o-lanterns and little Jack-o-lanterns. How 
many 


Sam had chocolate mice. gave away. How many had left? 
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AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 
READING AND WRITING SEAT WORK Louise Tessin 


PUMPKIN 


LEMONADE 


CAT 


BAT 
MADE SOME MASKS 


Joe and his friends had party. Each one made something for the party. the dotted 


lines below write the name something each one made. the dotted lines above, 
write the correct name each child. 


Joe made for the party. 


Mary brought some....................that tasted very geod. 


Lois made with nuts and raisins. 


Ted made a....................from stiff paper. 


Jack made were very 


Dan made white paper. 


Jim made wings. 


E 
A 
= 
j 
5 


OCTOBER, 1946 


PRIMARY NUMBER SEAT WORK 


one 


There 
There 
There 
There 
There 
There 
There 
There 
Mary, 


How many balls were left?.............. 
Dan took jumping Jack. 

How many jumping Jacks were left?...... 
Jane and Lois each took little bear. 


How many little bears were left?........ 


had presents for everyone the party. 


There were not enough presents for every- 


Joe said, may select three 


The rest will return the store. 


How many dolls were left?.............. 


Dan, Bill, Ted, Jack and Jim each took 
book. 


How many books were left?.............. 
Ted, Jack, Bill and Dan each took bugle. 
How many bugles were left?.............. 
Mary, Jim and Bill each took top. 

How many tops were left?.............. 
Lois, Jane and Jack each took toy duck. 
How many toy ducks were left?..... 


Jim, Ted and Mary each took ball. 


Louise Tessin 


Joe had party. 


have one each. 


were five dolls. 

were seven books. 

were nine bugles. 

were ten tops. 

were eight toy ducks. 
were six balls. 

were ten jumping Jacks. 
were nine little 


Lois and Jane each took doll. 
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AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


Motivated Reading and Phonetics 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


Nothing helps the slow child more his reading than for the teacher make use 
his own experiences and motivate these reading activities various ways. 


PROCEDURE 1.—MAKING USE THE CHILD’S GAMES PLAY 


The teacher may ask the children tell the games they like best play. the 
children name them, the teacher writes the names the games the blackboard: 


Hide and Seek 

Tag 

Pussin the Corner 
Farmer the Dell 


Ball 


After the games have been listed, the following questions will help motivate the 
procedure: will you find and frame the game you like best 
will you find the name running will you find the name circle 
will you find the name game that sounds like The teacher 
may leave the names the games the blackboard that the children may get 
better acquainted with the words. she may list them chart for the children 
illustrate and color. 


PROCEDURE 2.—THE RIDDLE 


Another interesting way motivating the reading through the riddle. The 
teacher may put riddle upon the blackboard: 


give you milk. 
eat grass. 

Who 


The children may read the riddle silently, then either give the answer, find the 
picture the animal about the room, draw the answer paper. Simple riddles may 
written about the various people the children study their Social Studies. These 
may mimeographed one for each child. The teacher may list the names these 
people upon the blackboard, viz.: The Dutch, the Indians, the Chinese, the Eskimos, etc. 

The children read their riddles silently: 


sleep bed the wall. hunt for deer and rabbits. 

fish the canal. eat corn for dinner. 


each child knows the answer stens the blackboard and finds the teach- 
er’s list. 


PROCEDURE JOKES 
Jokes like the following make interesting, motivated reading material: 


The cow sings. The Indians wear wooden shoes. 
The cat talks. The Dutch people are dirty. 
The dog barks. Eskimo lives snow house. 
The rooster crows. The Chinese play with kites. 


Children put after the jokes. 
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Motivated Reading and Phonetics 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


connection with the social study the house the farm, the teacher will find ample 
opportunity build reading vocabulary. The children may have built playhouse. 
The various helpers may have been discussed and listed upon the blackboard: 


The carpenter The postman 
The painter The baker 
The milkman The fireman, 


Pictures the helpers (labeled) may put about the blackboard ledge. The children 
become familiar with them from seeing them day after day. All kinds finding games 
are introduced through thought questions, like, the one who makes our 
the one who brings our the ones whose names sound like pet,”’ 
the ones whose names end like 


Completion tests involving both pictures and words may developed: 


carpenter makes (children draw picture.) 


The painter paints our house........... 


baker makes big........... 


The fireman rides big 


PROCEDURE 2.—THE EXPERIENCE CHART 


Through discussing various people and what they do, the teacher asks the children 
list things they would really like they visited strange country. the children 
give their ideas, the teacher writes them the blackboard, like: 


Fish canal Fly paper kites 
Eat with chopsticks Ride dog sled 
Paddle canoe Wear wooden shoes, etc. 


The teacher then asks the children find what the Dutch child does, the Chinese 
child, the Indian child, 
PROCEDURE 3.—MOTIVATING WORD LISTS 


From list words like the following, the teacher may ask the children find all the 
Indian words, the Dutch words, the Chinese words, the Eskimo words: 


dog sled kite rice cheese 
canoe reindeer windmill kite 
wigwam dog tepee tea 


PROCEDURE 4.—FINDING TITLES PICTURES 


The teacher may have interesting, alive pictures her blackboard ledge. She has 
listed their titles the blackboard, like: 


Learning Sew Feeding the Hens 
Taking Ride Going Bed 
Going Fishing Taking Trip 


The children run find the picture that matches the title. 
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Safety First— Road Signs 


FLORENCE PIPER TTUTLE 


CATTLE 
CROSSING 


SHOULDER 


Which these signs have you seen the highway? 

Which these signs show direction? 

Which these signs show the route person follow? 

Which these signs are used for the protection the public? 
Which these signs mean safety for children? 

you have sign like No. near your school? 

What the difference between signs and 

What the difference between signs and 

What the difference between signs and 

Does sign mean safety for cattle children? 

Which sign tells how fast should drive? 

Write out this sign full. 

Which these signs would you most likely see paved read? 
Which these signs would you most likely see dirt road? 
Which these signs show that the sides the road are unsafe? 
Can you think any other signs that you might see along the highway? 
What sign would you find near road repair job? 


What sign would you find show you the route? 
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Safety First— Danger Lights and Signs 


FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


Stop 


For Reading and Discussion: Lights 

Children should always the watch for danger signals 
There are signs and lights everywhere. 

They warn people careful. 

Can you tell what the red light means the street corner? 

Where else you find red lights? 

What does the green light mean? 

What does the orange and red light mean? 

When you see red light truck what does mean? 


Signs 
Here are some the signs which see everyday. 


Look Out for the Engine 

Watch Your Step 

Exit 

Safety First 

School Ahead 

Not Pick Flowers 

Stop, Look and Listen 


Can you tell what each sign means? 

Can you tell where you would look for each sign? 
Which signs have with travel? 

Which signs have with fire? 

Which signs would you find the street? 
Which signs would you find parks? 

Which signs would you find buildings? 
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Picture Study Plans 
Study Cattle 


The following questions may serve such needs as: encouraging the shy child talk, helping 
develop sentence sense, and aiding the teacher discovering the interests, needs and speech 
habits the individuals her class. The teacher should solicit variety answers and opinions 
from her pupils. This may lead interesting and valuable discussions among the members her 


group. conscious effort should made increase the meaning and speaking vocabularies 
each child. 


What would good title for this picture? 
Why are most the cows grouped under the tree? 
What time the day you suppose is? 


What the fence made of? What other kinds fences keep cows the pasture? 


Where cows live the winter time? 
What get from the cow that good drink? 
What kind meat they give us? 

What baby cow called? 

What meant “pasteurizing” milk? 

10. Name some foods made from milk? 

11. What color are cows? 

12. Can you name the different breeds? 


Why cows have horns? 


THINGS 
Make list the different breeds cattle and note their differences. 


Make list food products derived from cows. possible, obtain butcher’s beef chart and 
study different cuts meat. 


Tell the story how butter made. 
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Cows Resting the Shade 
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WISE MR. OWL-BUILD POSTER Helen Strimple 
GRAY 


PAPER 


ORANGE 


YELLOW 


BLACK 
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RUSSIAN POSTER page 64) 


Bess Bruce Cleaveland 
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Alphabet Poster 


MAE TAYLOR KROUSE AND DIANA ALLEN 
With little effort 


Name some words that begin with 


YOU can make 

What does hen lay Bend arm 
Our first mother Large birds 
Opposite West After seventh 


going out Homeland English 
The world trunk 
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BUTTERFLY COVERS 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


amd 


Agnes Choate Wonson 


Any incentive improvement 
Using models the beauti- 
ful Monarch and Black and Yellow 
Swallowtail, nice correlation with 
nature study also attained. Chil- 
dren will enjoy these enlarged But- 
terflies with their colorings. 
With stapler, many spelling papers, 


may added from lesson 

Coloring the Butterflies simple, 
after patterns have been traced 
manila drawing paper, and cut. The 
Monarch brown, with touches 
blue and yellow its edges. Body 
also brown, brownish gray. 
The Black and Yellow Swallowtail 


tells its own story: bright yellow, 
with rich black edges. Colored prints 
these common Butterflies are 
easily obtained and should 
exhibit. 

are completed, 
thumb-tack bright 
all around the school room. 


these items 


rints 


are 
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Inspiration Trail 
SELECTED ETHEL TAYLOR 


(Follow each month and enjoy treasures 
verse and prose) 


When The Frost The Punkin 


When the frost the punkin and the fodder’s the 
shock, 

And you hear the kyouck and gobble the struttin’ 
turkey cock, 

And the clackin’ the guineys, and the cluckin’ the 
hens, 

And the rooster’s hallylooyer tiptoes the fence; 

it’s then’s the times feller a-feelin’ his best, 

With the risin’ sun greet him from night peaceful 
rest, 

leaves the house, bare-headed, and goes out 
feed the stock, 

When the frost the punkin and the fodder’s the 
shock. 


They’s something kindo’ harty-like about the atmosfere 


When the heat summer’s over and the coolin’ fall 
here 

course miss the flowers, and the blossoms the 
trees, 

And the mumble the hummin’-birds and the buzzin’ 
the bees; 

But the air’s appetizin’; and the landscape through 

the haze 

crisp and sunny morning the airly autumn days 

pictur’ that painter has the colorin’ mock— 

When the frost the punkin and the fodder’s the 
shock. —James Whitcomb Riley 


make prairie takes clover and one bee— 
And revery. 
The revery alone will do. 


bees are few. Dickinson 


Dollar Down 


bought dress 

the installment plan; 
The reason, course, 

please man. 

The dress worn, 

The man gone; 

But the blamed installments 


easier catch flies with honey than with 
vinegar. Proverb 


The Corn-Song 


Heap high the farmer’s wintry hoard 
Heap high the golden corn! 

richer gift has Autumn poured 
From out her lavish horn! 


But let the good old crop adorn 
The hills our fathers trod; 
Still let for his golden corn, 
Send our thanks God! 


Our minds possess Nature insatiable desire 
know the truth. —Cicero 


The Fringed Gentian 


Thou blossom bright with autumn dew, 
And colored with the heavens’ own blue, 
That openest when the quiet light 
Succeeds the keen and frosty 


Thou comest not when violets lean 

O’er wandering brooks and springs unseen, 
columbines, purple dressed, 

Nod o’er the ground-bird’s hidden nest. 


Thou comest late and com’st alone, 
When woods are bare and birds are flown, 
And frosts and shortening days portend 
The aged Year near his end. 


Then doth thy sweet and quiet eye 
Look through its fringes the sky, 
Blue blue that sky let fall 
flower from its cerulean wall. 


would that thus, when shall see 
The hour death draw near me, 
Hope, blossoming within heart, 
May look heaven depart. 
Cullen Bryant 
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Mrs. GOOSE read the 
Animaltown News: “This 
season for Hallowe’en parties. 
you are entertaining, polite 
lively one. Help make the party 

that very good advice,” 
she thought, taking off her glasses, 
comes just the right time, 
too, for to-night Hallowe’en, and 
the dance Three-Ducks’ house.” 
minute came knock the 
door. was Mrs. Squirrel. 
are all helping with the refresh- 
ments tonight. Will you bring 

“Oh, pumpkin, apple, what- 
ever-you-wish.” 


“Yes, Mrs. Goose prom- 
ised. the way, read this 
the Animaltown News. ‘If you are 
make the party gay!’ Isn’t that good 


“Well, yes, pretty good,” said 
Mrs. Squirrel, looking her sharply. 
“But wouldn’t try foo gay, 
were you, indeed wouldn’t!” 
“Now wonder what she meant 
that,” thought Mrs. Goose, 
when the door was shut. 
never mind, must get pie.” 
She was very busy the rest the 
day. She mended her best dress, she 
brushed her shoes, she made 
cherry-nut pie. eight o’clock she 
was ready the party. 

She had her round flat orange 
goosie hat, and she carried the pie 
under her wing. 


she plopped along she heard 
voices from Three-Ducks’ house, 
and knew that the party was begin- 
ning. 


Mrs. Goose Gay Guest 


MIRIAM CLARK POTTER 
the author 


sit down,” said Mrs. Hen 


She tapped the door with her 
bill. 

come in,” said Three-Ducks. 
stood row and made bow. 
Yes, they were being polite hosts 
their party, just the Animaltown 
News had advised. 

Mrs. Goose began laugh loudly, 
just nothing all. 

put your hat the shelf 
the closet, and take-your pie 
the Three-Ducks told her. 


“This isn’t said old Lady Owl 


“Mrs. Owl taking care the 
refreshments.” 

Mrs. Goose rushed the closet, 
and then the kitchen. 

“Oh, good-evening,” said Old 
Lady Owl. see you brought pie. 
What kind 

“Oh, apple pumpkin what- 
said Mrs. Goose, 
still laughing loudly. “That was 
what was asked bring. But 
really cherry-nut.” 

Mrs. Owl bent over the table, 
staring. 

“But this not cherry-nut,” she 
said, not even pie. And 
hat.” 

“Oh dear round flat 
orange hat! Well, then, must have 
left the pie the 

She ran get it. 

Then she took her hat and put 
the shelf. 

come and sit down,” 
Mrs. Hen told her. what are 
you laughing at, 

When she was settled, Three- 
Ducks said: time start 
the 

you dance with me?” Black 
Cat asked Mrs. Goose, politely. 

Mr. Groundhog had brought his 
fiddle. began play lovely 
soft wildwood tunes. 

“The stars are dim tonight—the 
moon out sight—’’ went the 
music. 

Now Mrs. Goose was not good 
dancer. She was too fat and heavy; 
and tonight she made matters worse 
setting her feet their stout 
goosie shoes right Black Cat’s 
quick light feet. Too often, she did 
this; but they kept right dancing. 

“Don’t you think had better 


good 
stout 
Cat’s 
did 
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rest asked Black Cat, after 
while. 

Mrs. Goose really did want sit 
down, but she remembered that she 
had planned gay and lively 
guest. she said, “Oh, don’t 
need rest, indeed and 
laughed, and danced faster and 
faster. She danced wildly that 
she slipped and fell down! Black Cat 
could not catch her time; indeed, 
she almost pulled him down with her. 

Fortunately, just then the music 
stopped. 

“Now will sit down,” Black 
Cat told Mrs. Goose. And when the 
music started again said: ““Thank 
you for the dance. Excuse 
and went ask Mrs. Owl whom 
knew was very slow dancer. 

dance again,” thought Mrs. Goose, 
have better plan than that. 
will lively guest. will help 
make the party gay with little 
surprise. This Hallowe’en. I’m 
going outdoors, fly the 
roof, and make tapping sounds 
there. They will wonder what the 
noises are but will keep 
mystery. will not let them know 
it’s 

one saw her she went out 
the back door. She had trouble 
flying the roof. She lit the 
chimney, and made sounds with her 
bill. 

She heard the music stop. 

asked someone. 

“Oh, just the wind, probably,” 
said someone else. 

After minute the music started 
again. 

Mrs. Goose made louder noises. 

said Mrs. Sheep’s voice. 
Hallowe’en, remember. Perhaps 

said Old Lady Owl.” 
But there something the roof 
—and had all better out and 
see 

Mrs. Goose could 
voices, arguing. Some said they had 
better out, others said they had 
better stay right where they were. 
After while they decided go. 
“But,” said Black Cat, had 
better take along plenty things 

When Mrs. Goose heard that, she 


Mrs. Goose slipped and fell down! 


was worried. She did not want the 
whole party come traipsing out- 
side, and find her there! She did not 
want things thrown her! she 
stuck her long goosie neck right 
down the chimney and called out: 
“Tt’s just Mrs. Goose! It’s 
and that, course, was not what 
she had planned do, all. 

“Well, you, come down, 
then,” quacked Three-Ducks. 
that foolishness and come back 
the 

Mrs. Goose pulled her head out 
the chimney and flew the 
ground. 

But the minute she came the 
door they all laughed. 

She laughed, too. “It was good 
joke, wasn’t it?” she said. 

“Oh, Mrs. Goose dear, that’s not 
what are laughing said Mrs. 
Squirrel. and look yourself 
the mirror.” 

She did. She opened her bill wide 
what she saw. Her feather face 
and long neck were all black with 
soot from the chimney! 

She went the kitchen, and had 
quite time making herself 
clean. 

now, have our refresh- 
announced Three-Ducks. 

The table looked very pretty, with 
Hallowe’en decorations. There were 
water-cress sandwiches, hot drink, 
pie and cake, and some nice little 
black and orange candies paper 
baskets. 

Mrs. Goose ate the candies too 


fast, because she was trying hard 
gay. Then she made little 
mistake, and ate the paper basket, 
too. 

She laughed very loud, and hoped 
one had noticed. But when she 
glanced across the table she saw 
Mrs. Squirrel’s round brown eyes 
looking her. 

whispered Mrs. Squirrel, 
“what the matter with you? You 
are talking too much you are 
laughing too loud and you have 
just done very odd thing.” 

Mrs. Goose whispered back. 
know; want help make the 
party gay.” 

think would help more you 
stayed afterward wash wipe 
the dishes. going to...” 

when they were busy Three- 
Ducks’ kitchen and the rest the 
guests had gone, they were talking 
the party over. 

“Mr. Pig was better than usual 
tonight,” said Three-Ducks. 
didn’t grab, and ate only six 
sandwiches.” 

“Didn’t Mrs. Hen sing her Cackle 
Song asked Mrs. 
Squirrel, pouring hot water 
cake plate. 

“Black Cat lovely dancer,” 
smiled Mrs. Goose. brave one,” 
added Mrs. Squirrel, remembering 
how his feet were stepped on. 

Mrs. Goose did not seem know 
what she meant that. But later, 
when they were walking home the 
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moonlight, she suddenly asked Mrs. 
Squirrel: too gay? Was too 

perhaps would have been 
better you hadn’t mixed your 
hat and the pie and danced 
fast you stepped Black Cat’s feet 
made those funny noises 
the roof and got all sooty-black 
and eaten the paper basket. It’s 
better not try Just 

“What you mean that? 


AMERICAN CHILDHOOD 


What asked Mrs. 
Goose. 

“Just goose, suppose you 
mean.” She stretched her long neck 
look the Hallowe’en moon. 


Then she sighed. guess always 
have 

“But was lovely party,” said 
Mrs. Squirrel, you hadn’t 
been there, certainly should have 
missed 


The Littlest Broom 


EMMA 


WAS bright, crisp afternoon 
the very end October. The sky 
was great blue lake, with little 
white sailboats skidding across it. 

And Mr. Tony, the Broom Man, 
was happy. Today was his last day 
sell brooms and brushes this year. 
had been good season. Tomor- 
row would put away his horses 
and wagon, and find nice job 
some warm factory for the winter. 

But The Littlest Broom was nol 
happy. was very sad; for was 
the one broom Mr. Tony had not 
been able sell. course, there 
were few brushes left, too, but 
they didn’t count! 

All summer long The Littlest 


LAWTON 


Broom had ridden Mr. Tony’s 
big wagon, waiting for some house- 
wife buy him. But always the 
housewives would look The Lit- 
tlest Broom and exclaim, no, 
Mr. Tony, that broom too 
never get sweeping done with 
such small 

first, The Littlest Broom didn’t 
mind that one wanted him. 
was pleasant jog along the quiet 
country roads Mr. Tony’s big 
wagon. But now that summer was 
over, and all the other brooms were 
sold, began feel very lonely. 

“It isn’t much that want 
just that want belong 


Our Pet Canary 


VIVIAN GOULED 


have little singing bird 

With feathers very yellow. 

chirps and trills the whole 
day long, 

very, happy fellow; 


knows, think, love him 
For always treat him right, 
And sings his thanks 
From morning until night. 


wagon and wondered what would 
happen him now. What did hap- 
pen the things Mr. Tony didn’t 
sell each summer? Right next 
him along thin brush that the 
other brushes had nicknamed 
Maybe would know. 

said The Littlest Broom 
happens the brooms and 
brushes that Mr. Tony doesn’t 

Bottle began laugh. “Ha! Ha! 
You are dummy, Littlest Broom,” 
said. ““Why stored away 
closet until next year, 

that was it! was going 
put into nasty dark closet! 
couldn’t bear it! just couldn’t! 

Suddenly, knew what must 
do. must run away! must run 
away, and find someone belong 
to. would easy fall out the 
jolting 

must hurry. Quickly, fell 
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forward onto the floor. And then, 
the wagon jolted over the ruts, 
began slide toward the open- 
ing the back. Nearer and nearer 
slid. last was lying the very 
edge, with his bushy straw feet 
hanging over. 

held his breath and waited for 
one big jolt send him over the 
side. Then came. The wagon gave 
great lurch, and The Littlest 
Broom shot high into the air. Then 
down, down, down fell, and 
landed with soft thud the dry 
dust the road. lay very still 
until Mr. Tony was safely out 
sight. Then got slowly his feet 
and looked around. Where should 
go? 

Beside the road ran fence. 
the other side the fence stretched 
large field. Beyond that field was 
another, larger field, full corn 
shocks. the far end the field 
there was low hill. And just peek- 
ing above the hill, away the dis- 
tance, was the red roof farm 
house. 

there,” decided The Lit- 
tlest Broom, bravely. some- 
one that house will want me.” 

slid under the fence and start- 
off. The going was slow for weeds 
caught his straw feet and held him 
back. was growing dark the 
time reached the second field. 
and walked. began feel 
very tired. But kept thinking the 
kind housewife who would take 
him, and that gave him the courage 
on. The moon was just coming 
when, last, trudged the 
top the low hill, and stopped 
look down his new home. 

And then The Littlest Broom saw 
something that made his heart sink 
into his straw feet. Part the roof 
the house was missing, and all the 
window panes were broken and fall- 
ing out. was deserted house! 
had travelled all this distance, 
and now there was one here 
belong to! The Littlest Broom leaned 
against tall corn shock and let two 
big tears roll down his cheeks. 
would never belong anyone now, 
for his poor straw feet hurt too 
much start out again. 

The 
Broom heard something that made 
him forget all about his own trou- 


bles. was soft little sob, and 
seemed coming from the other 
side the corn shock! someone 
else was crying, too! stood quite 
still and listened. There was again! 
Quietly, edged around the corn 
shock. 

And there saw the strangest 
sight his life! figure, 
dressed all black, with funny 
pointed hat her head, sat huddled 
the ground. was witch! The 
littlest witch had ever seen. 
sitting front her, staring her 
with its great green eyes, was huge 
black cat. 

“Oh, Black Cat, what shall 
sobbed The Littlest Witch. 
“The Old Lady Witch angry 
with for breaking broom- 

said Black Cat, 
sympathy. did you ever 

you see,” explained The 
Littlest Witch, drying her eyes 
bit cobweb from her pocket. 
was practicing for ride across the 
moon tonight, and bumped into 
star. broomstick broke right 
two.” 

said Black Cat 
again. you don’t find another 
broomstick quickly, you won’t 
able ride tonight with the other 
witches.” 

know, know,” said The Lit- 
tlest Witch, great distress. 
all the boys and girls will dis- 
appointed. They like see 
the sky. I’m such small witch, 
don’t frighten them like the big 

The littlest Broom began trem- 
ble with excitement. Maybe— may- 
could carry The Littlest Witch 
across the sky. course, was 
very small broom, but then, she 
was very small witch. Did dare 
offer? 


Just then she began cry again. 
That settled it. must try help. 
Carefully, edged closer until 
was right beside her. Then gave 
himself little push, and fell flat 
his face her feet. 

“Oh!” cried The Littlest Witch, 
jumping great fright. 

was that, Black Cat! Some- 
thing nearly hit 


Black Cat arched his back and 
hissed loudly. 

whined. 

The Littlest Witch came closer 
and peered The Littlest Broom. 
Then she gave cry joy. 

“Oh, Black Cat,” she cried. “It’s 
broomstick! brand new broom- 
stick! And just the right size for 
She stooped over and picked The 
Littlest Broom. 

Black Cat purred happily. 
able ride across the sky 
tonight, after all.” 

“Yes,” agreed The Littlest Witch. 
“Come, must tell The Old Lady 
Witch before it’s too late.” 

She clutched The Littlest Broom 
and began run. Straight into the 
deserted house she ran, where all 
the Hallowe’en witches were holding 
their annual meeting. 

you’re just snap- 
ped The Old Lady Witch, when she 
saw that The Littlest Witch had 
found new broomstick. “Hurry 
and get line. ready 

The Littlest Witch climbed onto 
the back The Littlest Broom and 
held tightly. 

“You lead the way, Littlest 
Witch,” commanded The Old Lady 
Witch. “The boys and girls will 
expecting you.” 

Then she chanted some magic 
flying words, and suddenly The Lit- 
tlest Broom felt himself rising into 
the air. They were off! Straight 
through window pane 
they sailed, and through the dark 
branches the bare trees. Up, 
they flew into the starry sky. The 
wind whistled by, and the little stars 
winked. 

Up, up, faster and faster they 
went, until last they reached the 
great moon. Then straight across 
her face they sailed, while from far, 
far below came the cries the other 
witches starting their rides. 

The Littlest Witch threw back 
her head and laughed glee. 


“You’re the best broomstick 
the world,” she cried. shall keep 
you with always.” 

And when The Littlest Broom 
heard that, felt happy 
belonged somebody last! 
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Jack Cottontail Goes Begging 


moon hung low the 
eastern horizon, great orange 
pumpkin moon. Overhead little 
clouds scudded across the sky, and 
the wind rustled the dead leaves 
the oak trees. From gnarled old 
pine Mr. Owl kept asking over and 
over again mournful voice, 
“Who? 

Along the woods path hopped 
little Jack Cottontail. shivered, 
and jammed his little red hat down 
tighter his head and pulled the 
collar his little red coat close 
round his ears, not 
cause was cold, but this was 
Hallowe’en evening, for 
ghosts and witches abroad. 

His pockets were full juicy 
orange carrots had dug Far- 
mer Green’s vegetable patch, and 
was his way home supper. 
Afterwards was going sit 
his little red rocker front the 
fire and enjoy quiet evening. 

was thinking how pleasant 
would when all sudden be- 
hind him heard jumble noises. 
Quickly scurried into the tangled 
underbrush beside the path. the 


HAZEL CEDERBORG 


noises became louder, 
through the bushes and saw the 
strangest procession passing by. 

tiny clown was turning cart- 
wheels right down the path. Behind 
him danced little fairy dressed all 
pink and wearing golden crown. 
Beside her capered little brown elf, 
and big black cat strode along, 
flipping his long rail from side toside 
and rolling his gleaming yellow eyes. 
There was pirate, too, and Dutch 
girl, sailor and witch, and ever 
many others. They were wearing 
masks and carrying 
and they were laughing and talking 
they were having the beast sort 
time. 

they passed Jack’s hiding 
place, the witch and the sailor stop- 
ped and looked into each other’s 
bags. The witch pulled big taffy 
apple out the sailor’s bag, and the 
sailor pulled big popcorn ball out 
the witch’s and they both started 
eat. 

Jack’s mouth watered. there 
was one thing liked more than 
taffy apples was popcorn balls. 
waited minute two after all the 
children had passed, and then 
crept out from the underbrush and 
followed them safe distance. 

was busy watching them 


that before knew they were 
town. Then understood where 
the popcorn balls and taffy apples 


had come from. The streets were full 


boys and girls costumes, going 
from house house, and the win- 


dows Jacko’ Lanterns were grinn- 
ing and grimacing. 

the children rang the doorbells 

dance for something eat,” 
doors flew open, and big 
folks filled the bags the happy 
children with cakes and cookies and 
candy and apples and popcorn balls, 
and all sorts sweets. 

course Jack didn’t know that 
according old, old custom this 
was Beggars’ Night. All knew 
was that the children were having 
good time, and wished that 
and his friends could share the 
fun. 

Then suddenly had the finest 

idea. He’d scurry home, and get 
some paper bags and make some 
masks (It wouldn’t take long) and 
round his friends. They could 
join froup children and beg with 
them. 
got the bags from the pantry, 
and then began rummage 
around for piece black cloth for 
the masks. hunted through his 
piece bag, through his dresser draw- 
ers, but there wasn’t piece any- 
where that would do. One one 
took down the boxes his closet 
shelves, and looked all through 
them. Still not scrap black cloth 
could find, and was getting 
later and later. Any time now the 
moon would set, and the children 
would through begging and goin: 
home. 

All once remembered his 
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cedar chest. Flinging the cover, 
threw every thing out the 
floor, and the very bottom 
found what wanted. Quickly 
cut out the masks, snipped 
places for the eyes. Then punched 
holes each side 
string through the holes. 

The masks were ready, one for 
each his friends except Topsy and 
Turvy. They didn’t need any, for 
raccoons have rings around their 
eyes that make them look they 
are wearing masks all the time. 

Jack gathered the bags and 
masks, and started off. First 
went Chirpy Squirrel’s 
hollow oak tree, and told him about 
his plan. Chirpy had just settled 
down sleep, but was excited 
slid right down the tree trunk, 
and together they scampered off 
Tommy Chipmunk’s house the 
side Hickory Hill. 

He, too, was about sleep, 
but Tommy always ready for 
coaxed join them. 


they went Buddy Beaver’s 
the dam, and finally the Raccoon 
twins’ further the brook. 

When they were 
Jack gave each them bag. They 
put their masks, and ran fast 
they could the town. last 
they got there, and one street 
and down another 
but not child could they find. The 
Jack had burned out, 
and except for few little night 
lights and the moon low the west, 
was very, very dark. They were 
disappointed, but there was 
notheing but home and 
back 

Jack was especially unhappy, for 
was who had gotten them out 
bed for nothing and hurried then 
into town. hopped 
one foot and then the ohter, 
the way does when thinking 


hard, and just they came the 


woods had wonderful idea. 


THEY COULD BEG THEM- 
SELVES. With masks on, one 


would know them, and they them- 
selves wouldn’t afraid. 

Back the town they scam- 
pered, and and down the steets 
they scurried again. Wherever they 
saw the flicker night light, they 
stopped. Tommy stood Chirpy’s 
shoulders reach the doorbells, 
and when had rung them, 
scrambled down. 

The people opened their doors, 
and laughed and laughed, for there 


‘in row, with their bags wide open 


for trears, stood the most comical 
little beggars any one ever did see. 
Though they had given away al- 
most all their goodies, they searched 
their pantries and found something 
for little Jack Cottontail 
friends. 


time all their bags were 
filled, but was late and they were 
tired. they walked home slowly, 
thinking fun they had had, 
the moon sank below the western 
horizon, and Beggars’ Night was 


Halloweening With Tommy 


YVONNE ALTMANN 


witch. What shall this Tommy asked his 


brother, Jimmy. 


don’t know. What would you like 


have party.” 
right. Let’s ask mother.” 


Tommy and Jimmy walked into the kitchen where 
their mother was making apple pie. 
“Oh, goody apple pie for dinner,” said Jimmy 


jumping and down. 


may have Hallowe’en Tommy 


asked his mother. 


party! Not this 


“We didn’t have one last year either,” teased 


Tommy. 


sorry but don’t you think parties are luxury? 
Think the boys and girls Europe who would 
happy just have food eat meal time. ration 
ourselves food then there will more food send 
Europe.” 

never thought party that way before,” said 
Tommy. 

“Neither did answered Jimmy. are 
selfish want party.” 


thought you would see the right light. 
sure you can think something else you could 
Hallowe’en.” 

Tommy and Jimmy walked back into the living 
room. Tommy flopped down the davenport and 
Jimmy climbed into his favorite chair. They sat and 
thought and thought. 

Finally Jimmy said, “Let’s 
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could ghosts and use the sheets from our 
beds.” 

that wouldn’t do. Sheets cost great deal 
money, and might tear them. heard mother tell 
daddy that hard buy good sheets.” 

they sat and thought some more. 

about someone else giving party? Maybe 
could invited,” suggested Jimmy. 

“That isn’t good idea for still would eating 
food that should leave for the boys and girls 
Europe.” 

guess you are right.” 

they sat and thought some more. 

this idea? Let’s ask mother buy some 
Hallowe’en costumes,” said Jimmy. 

“The idea all right only costumes cost money. 
heard mother and dad talking yesterday and they were 
discussing how much everything costs nowadays. 
Costumes isn’t anything really need you know.” 

they sat and thought some more. 

Suddenly Tommy said, know what could do. 
could make our own costumes. could look like 

“That would lots fun but how could look 
like 

could make ourselves Jack-o-Lantern mask.” 

don’t know how,” said Jimmy. 

show you. You get scissors and two sheets 
orange paper from the pack colored paper that 
mother just bought us. get some rubber bands and 
daddy’s stapler. You know daddy said could use his 
stapler would very careful with it.” 

Soon the brothers were back the living room with 
the things necessary make the masks. 

“Watch cut out Jack-o-Lantern. See cut 
way around the edge the paper that will get 
great big circle. This pumpkin.” 

Jack-o-Lantern. Let hold this pumpkin your 
face that can see where cut the eyes, nose and 
mouth.” 

Tommy held Jimmy’s face and put his finger 
the place where one Jimmy’s eyes were. Then cut 
round circle out that place. held the pumpkin 
his face again and found the place cut out the 
other circle for the eye. cut out. did the same 
for the nose and the mouth. Where the ears would 
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stapled rubber bands the almost finished mask. 

“Try me, Tommy.” 

Tommy put the mask Jimmy. put the rubber 
bands behind Jimmy’s ears. 

Jimmy ran the living room round mirror and 
looked himself. 

“Oh, Tommy. I’m sure this Jack-o-Lantern mask will 
scare 

think will. Now will have have 

make yours because you made mine.” 

“Thank you, Jimmy. That would very nice.” 

Jimmy made mask for his brother. did his best 
work. was not nice the mask that Tommy made 
but Tommy liked because Jimmy made for him. 
The only thing that Tommy had help him with was 
staple the rubber bands place. 

scare mother,” said Jimmy. 

They walked into the kitchen. Mother was just 
taking the apple pie out the oven. When their 
mother looked Tommy and Jimmy, she dropped the 
pie the stove and ran into the dining room. 

“Don’t scared, mother. only Jimmy and 
Tommy.” 

“Oh! You did give 

“May hallowe’ening with our masks 
Hallowe’en Tommy asked his mother. 

“Of course you may. I’m sure you will scare all 
your 

Hallowe’en night Tommy and Jimmy went 
around all their friends. Watch out. They may come 
your house. 

(The children can make Jack-o-Lantern masks. Later 
they can dramatize the story and continue the story 
having the children who are Tommy and Jimmy visit 
the homes children the classroom. That way all the 
children can participate the story. course the 
homes would located different places the class- 
room. Tommy and Jimmy may like invite some 
their friends hallowe’ening with them. First they 
would visit them, and then ask them with them. 
They will help them make their masks and then they 
will off. You can have masks already for them use 
otherwise would prolong the story too much. When 
they tell Tommy and Jimmy that they are going get 
some paper, they can come you and get the mask. 
Then they can make believe they are making the masks. 
You will find the children will want play this story 
every day. They get much enjoyment out it.) 


Cobweb Capes 


RUTH TEWKSBURY BJORKMAN 


The fairies held party 
Down the garden lane, 
They hung gay firefly lanterns 
show the pathway plain. 


The crickets fiddled softly Oh! 
And bullfrog strummed bass viol, 
Mosquitoes hummed and whistled, 
The fairies danced style. 


They were very festive 
Until the early dawn, 

But have learned their secret 
cobwebs the lawn! 
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Anser --- the Canada Goose 


fall, before the cold set- 
tled down over the lakes the 
Canada prairie, two young geese 
had flown south, one close behind 
the other. During the winter months 
the green marshes Louisiana, 
these two had become even better 
friends. Now that spring had come 
and the flock was returning north, 
Anser and his mate began watch- 
ing for good nesting site. 

Anser himself was strong young 
gander fully three feet long. his 
brown wings rose and fell their 
steady rhythm, they reached five 
feet and half from tip tip. And 
took his turn leading the 
V-shaped formation thirty geese, 
his warm brown feathers kept him 
warm cut through the wind. 
His black feathered neck stretched 
point the way, and his webbed 
feet were tucked like the landing 
gear tiny plane. was making 
nearly mile minute. 

Honk! Honk!” sang, leading 
the chorus that fairly kept time for 
their wing beats. 

After time the gander moved 
take his place, while each member 
the flock moved new place 
turn. That way, one them 
had all the sheltered spots, for each 
turn led the way. And they could 
fly from the first pearl gray sun- 
rise till rose dusk. 

Now they were nearing country 
they knew. Small muskeg lakes 
shone silver the level land. Bushy 
little pines and poplars made 
fringe greenery around their 
edges. And narrow rivers 
way and that through prairie 
which the farms were many miles 
apart. The thing do, Anser felt, 
was keep well away from men and 
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guns. For had not seen dreadful 
things happen his brothers last 
year when they were all little fel- 
lows? 

But Goosie, his mate, was eager 
find some place where they could 
build their nest. Tonight, they 
all followed her lead, slanting down 
toward silvery thread river, 
plowed field stretched along one 
side the waterway. But there 
was sign man. Nor could An- 
bright eyes detect the move- 
ment fox other foe. might 
safe enough. All the same, they 


would take turns watching for dan- 
ger, while the others fed. 

That night there were tender 
young water plants for supper. An- 
ser and Goosie would duck their 
heads under water and grip the 
juicy weeds that grew the mud, 
pulling them long steamers. 
After the tiring flight, was wonder- 
ful eat one’s fill, then tuck one’s 
head under wing and sleep, side 
side. 

The next day Goosie saw little 
cove that she thought would make 
good nesting site. make sure 
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Anser watched them proudly. 


was safe, Anser flew and down 
and all around, the lookout for 
foxes and farm dogs. But all was 
quiet. few the flock decided 
spend the summer little farther 
along the same shore, but part the 
flock went without them. 

Larks whistled above the mead- 
ows, the sun shone the rainbow 
tints wild flowers, and blue sky 
arched above them. Goosie began 
bringing long grasses make her 
nest, and Anser helped her. They 
rounded the nest half 
neath clump bushes, and felt 
that would take sharp eyed foe 
see there. The second day 
Goosie pulled all the loose feathers 
from her breast line soft and 
warm. Anser, too, pulled feathers 
from his coat help prepare the 
nest for what was come. 

week later there were four big, 
light brown eggs that nest, and 
both knew that these eggs must 
never allowed get cold. 
sooner would Goosie call him 
that she was hungry than took 
her place, while she ate. Even had 
roving farm dog come upon that 
nest, would never have found 
unguarded. 

Once rained, but Goosie kept 
the eggs dry with her own body. 
Oiling her feathers with 
she was not uncomfortable the 
storm, for the water rolled right off 
her back. 

Then one morning, when the sun 
shone warm again, the eggs began 
wobble. Peck, peck sounded inside 
the first egg, and the shell broke, 
and golden gosling stepped out 
with her down all wet from the 
egg. Peck, peck, and second 
gosling broke his way out the 
shell, and stood, wobbly legged, his 
bright eyes staring the green 
world about him. Peck, peck, peck, 
and third gosling struggled free 
his broken egg shell, huddle 
against his mother’s warm feathers. 
the fourth egg only wobbled 
this way and that, and nothing 
gave the peck that broke the 
shell, that her 
might step forth into the 

And four such lovely goslings you 
never did see, their yellow down. 
Their soft bodies tumbled 
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off the rim the nest, but their 
bones were soft and bent without 
breaking. And the 
themselves with lively peeps 
hunger. 

Anser watched them proudly, 
Goosie led the way the shallow 
stream and showed them how 
nip off the buds water plants. 
And from that time forward, for 
weeks come, those youngsters 
never seemed get enough eat. 
They ate and they ate, while their 
small bodies rounded and grew. Till 
last their wings began sprout 
real feathers. After that, they spent 
part their time the edge the 
nest just flapping their wings play. 
But was making them strong, 
that they might fly when their 
feathers were long enough. 

One day yellow farm 
sniff-sniffing along the river bank. 
barked hungrily caught 
their scent the breeze. The next 
moment pounced. all but 
caught gosling his jaws, but not 
quite. For Goosie’s sharp warning 
made the little fellow dive into the 
nearest pool. Then was Anser’s 
turn. Holding his black beak out 
close the ground, hissed 


Mother Possum Has Pocket 
NONA KEEN DUFFY 


Mother possum 
Has pocket, 

But she doesn’t 
Even lock 


she has 
possum baby, 
She will put him 
it, maybe! 


Mother takes him 
Right along 

her pocket 
Warm and strong, 


There has 

Warm milk drink— 
Rather handy, 

Don’t you think? 


warning the dog. Then was 
upon it, beating with his strong 
wings. Before had finished, that 
dog: was running home, tail between 
its legs, and all interest Canadian 
geese lost forever. 

Once gosling, venturing too far 
away from the rest, was chased up- 
river hungry fish. But just 
the pike was about grab for the 
helpless yellow baby, Goosie came 
swimming fast that she actually 
paddled with her wings. Her eyes 
red with anger, she snapped the 
fish, trying for the back its neck, 
and she actually bit out piece. The 
pike, too, turned tail, feeling that 
had had enough Canada geese. 

When hawk passed and circled 
back for closer look the goslings, 
Anser and Goosie both called them 
hide under the bushes. And the 
wild babies obeyed fast that the 
hawk did not catch them. 

When August heat came the 
marshland, Anser and his mate both 
molted, and they lost many 
feathers that there was little pro- 
tect them from the mosquitoes. They 
had swim far out islet 
mid-stream where the breeze blew 
the insects away. 

But the babies were getting real 
feathers now. During the two weeks 
the moult, their play turned into 
real flying. After that, Anser and 
Goosie took the youngsters 
many short flight. For they must 
ready, when the time came, 
join one the flocks going south. 
Soon winter’s cold and ice would 
settle down over the northland, and 
seldom day passed but some 
shaped flock did not pass overhead, 
honking the flight song. 

When the wheat ripened, there 
were men the fields, 
geese made practice flight along 
string lakes the south. But 
when last the skies went gray and 
big snow storm seemed brewing, 
they waited, ready head south. 


their own flock pass this way 


again? Canada geese make 
ing friendships, and they were 
joyous the day they recognized the 
honk, honk! the flock they had 
migrated with before. honk! 
they called, the gos- 
lings with them, and raised their 
wings. 
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Honey Ants 


EMMA NORA DEAN 


WONDER how many you 
children are keeping your eyes wide 
open nothing nature along your 
path will escape you? Fine habit 
form. matters not whether 
fall, winter, spring summer 
there always much you can learn 
about Mother Nature. Don’t forget 
keep watching for new things 
always, for want you tell 
what you have learned. 

And now shall tell you story 
about Honey Ants 
Well, not long ago went with 
group students Colorado, for 
wanted study the honey ant 
its natural haunts. went the 
place called, Garden the 
Gods.” This interesting 
given this spot because the 
strange formation sandstone rocks 
that rise turrets, pinnacles and 
domes that remind one people, 
animals, ancient gods worship, 
and castles. the moonlight the 
place seemed most fitting for the 
home strange insect the 
honey ant, for what can seem more 
strange than for insects have 
living casks which the workers 
store food for future need! 

These ants never leave their bur- 
rows but night; dusk settled 
our party took place yard 
from ant mound and patiently 
waited for the ants come out and 
their honey forrage. Just 
the moon came full, and spread 
her silvery light over the lonely 
quiet valley, one our party whis- 
pered, they 

How did gasp the sight; for 
hundreds ants poured out the 
hole the center the mound! 
There were big ants smaller ants and 
yet other sizes. soon saw that 
there were some ants that were 
sentinals, and they began move 
circle the outer edge the 
hive and guided the hoard ants 
with their antennae let say 
with their bayonets. first 
thought the whole mass ants was 
utter confusion but-soon the sen- 
tinals had guided the workers into 
line that led off through the bunch 


grass their way the dwarf oak 
trees the distance the oak 
trees since there they would find 
blisters galls the trees, made 
insects, into which honey dew, 


scarcely meander, others with but 
little pass the sentinals, 
antennae were crossed with guard, 
and all went well. Some the 
workers stopped drop necter 
gaping hungry mouths babies 
others hastened off with their hoard 
the cellar where living cask ant 
would receive their necter and store 
her cask for the future need 
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(sap from the oak tree), 
lected. This the ants sipped 
greedily. Not all however went 
the oak trees. Some went weeds 
and grass where they found aphids 
they had carried there the day before 
and pastured out their little cows. 
The aphids had gorged themselves 
all day and now were ready give 
their hoard honey dew the 
ants that had kindly taken them 
the high weeds. All the ant had 
necter was gently stroke the aphid 
its back with the ants’ antannae 
and out came, from pore this 
strange little insect cow’s back, 
drop sweet dew which the ant 
lapped up. 

All night long the ants sought 
honey and all night long the sen- 
tinals paced the outer circle the 
mound. party and were get- 
ting very weary watching and wait- 
dawn came, but became 
alert all once for there the honey 
gatherers began come back, some 
laden with necter they could 


the colony. The cask ants cling 
the ceiling the store-room and 
the worker ant climbs the wall 
where can touch its mouth that 
the cask ant and delivers its 

These cask ants cling the ceiling 
month month out, even for years 
and until they longer can clutch 
on. They then fall the hard floor. 
Often the cask full honey cracks 
open and the honey oozes out. Most 
often such ants die there the floor 
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and the workers remove the body. 
the cask did not break open 
then carefully severed from the 
dead ant’s body and rolled 
special place for such casks. However 
such casks are never disturbed but 
remain tact always after... 


milkweed plants along 
the edge Mystery Meadow spread 
their grayish-green leaves the 
morning sunlight. The tall, stout- 
looking plants seemed stand out 
against the green sea tall meadow 
grass. From between the leaves 
sprang large bunches purplish- 
pink flowers. Drifting from flower 
flower lazy manner, and, 
with its long tongue sucking nectar 
from the pink tubes, was great, 
copper-red and black butterfly. She 
had just arrived from the Southland. 
another tall plant, the 
opposite side the meadow, male 
Monarch Butterfly rested. the 
big, yellow sun rose high the blue 
sky, walked across one the big 
green leaves, examined his perfume 
pocket his back wing, and flut- 
tered away through the yellow sun- 
shine. and out among the meadow 
grasses flew, but always toward 
the beautiful Lady Butterfly the 
other side Mystery Meadow. 


the fall from the ceiling the ant 
not killed, yet the cask broken, the 
workers faithfully care for the in- 
jured ant until its body has healed. 
then hoisted the ceiling where 
again ready store honey... 
The cask ant has two stomachs ... 


Royal Travelers 
BISHOP 


and across the field 
went. His bright wings sometimes 
looked reddish-brown 
times copper-red alighted here 
and there sip nectar from the 
few clover blossoms which 
the weedy meadow. Lady Monarch 
knew was coming, for she smelled 
the perfume which shook from 
his pocket flew along. 

soon spied her the milk- 
weed leaves and flew down beside 
her. must have agreed that the 
place she had chosen was good 
home for Baby Monarchs, for the 
next morning she began laying her 
eggs the downy underside the 
big leaves. 

There was one egg which seemed 
little larger, little more 
glistening, little more beautiful 
its amber-green color than the rest. 
Did imagine it, did Lady Mon- 
arch take particular care place 
this egg young, tender plant? 

When the butterfly had finished 


one its own individual and the other 
the stomach cask for the colony. 

have drawn pictures for you... 
No. picture shows the ant’s mound 
looked during the day when the 
sun was hot. No. shows the hive 
the moonlight saw it. No. 
shows the ant and aphids that 
milks. These are oak tree. 
No. shows cask ants clinging 
the ceiling. 

Remember want you tell 
about the things nature you have 
learned about next time visit you. 


fastening her pretty eggs the 
silvery underside the leaves, she 
took one more sip golden nectar. 
Then away across the field toward 
Canada flew the two, leaving the 
eggs take care themselves. 

The hot July sun shone bightly, 
warming the air around the eggs. 
Across the meadow flew red-breasted 
bluebirds; the middle patch 
ripe, rew strawberries, Johnny 
Woodchuck poked his dark nose 
from his underground home; from 
flower flower darted the ruby- 
throated hummingbird; the 
tiny amber-green eggs clung the 
milkweed plant. Mystery Meadow 
was beautiful place during those 
summer days. 

Inside the little eggs, kept warm 
and cozy the heat the summer 
sun, new lives were beginning. 

Not many days later, early one 
bright sunny morning, little hole 
appeared the biggest egg. The 
hole grew bigger and bigger, until 
last ugly little head pushed 
through. Then squirming little 
caterpillar across the milk- 
weed and immediately began eat. 

How she did eat! But she did not 
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hurt the milkweed plant all. The 
leaves just went growing and 
growing. 

the days went by, the little 
caterpillar, also, grew 
seemed that she could never get 
enough the juicy leaves. She ate 
much that after few days her 
furry coat became too tight for her. 
She rested for while, and, wonderof 
wonders, the tight skin ripped down 
the back. She crawled out 
and there she was new coat. 

Again and again she shed her old 
coat got too small for her. 
last she reached her full size 
about two inches. Her last coat was 
brilliant with bands yellow and 
black. 

And then one warm summer day 
this bright-banded caterpillar did 
strange thing. She 
head downward big leaf and 
Mother Nature built around her 
beautiful green casket dotted with 
gold. this casket she lived for 
about two weeks. 

She seemed asleep, but, oh, 
what miracle was happening! 
one could see what change was 
taking place inside that little casket 
that was fast losing its beautiful 
colors the wind and rain. 

last, one day, the little green 
house split from top bottom, and 
out stepped beautiful creature 
with red-brown wings dotted with 
black and white. 

For few minutes rested the 
sunshine dry its crumpled wings. 
Then away flew the balmy air. 

old apple tree, the edge 
of*Mystery Meadow, sat little Billy 
Bluebird. was hungry, for now 
Mother and Father Bluebird had 
another nestful eggs look after, 
and longer did they bring Billy’s 
food him. 

Flying across the meadow, Billy 
saw three copper-red butterflies. 
What had Mother Bluebird said 
about copper-red butterflies? Billy 
sat quietly the old apple-tree 
limb and tried remember. The 
fact was, Billy had not half listened. 
never had listened much. Any- 
way seemed him that Mother 
Bluebird was fussy. 

“Pshaw!” said Billy Bluebird 
himself, don’t believe anyway. 
What some butterflies don’t taste 


good others? guess most any 
them taste good when one 
hungry.” was thinking how 
had caught and eaten two dainty 
butterfly creatures the day before. 
How good they had tasted! 

Quietly Billy watched the three 
butterflies flying from clover blos- 
nearer and nearer the old apple 
tree. 

Slowly hopped the end 
the limb. watched. waited 
until just the right moment. Then 
darted like blue streak through 
the sunlit air. The next moment 
had captured and was swallowing 
Lady Monarch. 

But, oh, what was the matter? 
How awful tasted! Now 
remembered what Mother Bluebird 
had told him. touch 
Monarch Butterfly. They taste aw- 
ful.” had only heeded her 
advice! 

Billy flew back the limb the 


Hide-and-Seek 


LOIS SNELLING 


Hear the children yelling, 
Voices shrilling high 


wheat, bushel rye,” 


All around the barn-lot, 
Dashing left and right, 
Swarming the hay-loft, 
sight! 


Silent graveyard, 
Minutes passing by; 
Tom giving warning, 
“All not ready, holler 


Searching here and yonder, 
Running the base; 

Some are undiscovered 

their hiding-place. 


Oh, the fun playing 

wheat, bushel rye” 
Joy the challenge, 

not ready, holler I!” 


apple tree. felt sick, oh, sick! 
Who ever would have thought that 
dainty butterfly would taste like 
Billy wasn’t hungry any 
longer. felt sick that wond- 
ered whether would ever 
hungry again. 

Then along came our young Lady 
Monarch from the little green and 
gold casket, with butterfly grin 
her butterfly face. She knew she was 
safe she flew along directly under 
the apple tree. Billy Bluebird had 
eaten all the Monarch Butterflies 
would ever want. And the other 
birds knew better than get near 
that bad-smelling perfume. 

and flew our Lady 
Monarch, until one day she met 
Jack Frost. How frightened she was 
then! Immediately she turned and 
flew toward the Southland. she 
flew she noticed that hundreds 
other Monarch Butterflies were fly- 
ing near her. They had met Jack 
Frost, too, and had turned once 
the direction the Sunny South. 

and they flew. When the 
sun began sink the West, they 
found beautiful place rest 
fuzzy, golden peach 
New York. 

And now was autumn the 
Jack Frost had painted 
the leaves the maples and beeches 
and birches beautiful colors 
gold and crimson and yellow. 
had nipped the summer blossoms 
and they were longer preparing 
their pots honey for hungry 
travelers. 

But across the country where the 
Monarch Butterflies were 
toward the Southland, blossomswere 
still fresh and lovely and their pots 
honey were awaiting weary trav- 
elers. 

and flew Lady Monarch 
and her companions. Two months 
after the day they had met Jack 
Frost, they reached the Sunny 
South and there they spent the 
winter among the fragrant orange 
blossoms. 

How they enjoyed the warm 
sunny days the Southland. But 
let hope that they looked forward 
the time when spring would come 
again the Northland, for then 
they would start their long 
journey back Mystery Meadow. 
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CANARY has long and 
interesting history. The pretty bird 
member the finch family. 
Its first cousins are the common 
sparrow, grosbeak, bullfinch and 
goldfinch, all which may flit 
about your garden occasionally and 
make very unmusical sounds. 

For centuries man has been im- 
proving the wild bird’s song and 
appearance careful breeding and 
training. The wild canary very 
different bird from your pet. 
smaller size and drab green 
and brown color. 

come for long time 
villages the Harz Mountains 
Germany. The attic upper floor 
almost every cottage there 
devoted the raising and training 
canaries. Our illustration shows 
one the nests which are fastened 
the walls. Here the mother bird 
brings her little ones prepared baby- 
food exactly the same way that 
robins carry bugs and worms their 
nests. 

After the young birds have moul- 
ted (grown new feathers) for the 
first time, their singing lessons 
begin. Usually they are placed 
cages the same room with fine 
singer. They imitate their feathered 
teacher’s song. few months they 
learn sing like him. Sometimes 
bird-organ, flute other musical 
instrument used help teach the 
birds sing. 

you already have canary 
your home classroom, you know 
what interesting pet is. 
you should get one, these easy rules 
will keep well and happy for the 
years its usual life-span. 

Buy your pet from 
you can, visit his store several 
different occasions and watch and 


listen the birds before you select 
yours. Try pick one that lively, 
bright-eyed and richly colored. Look 
his feet and legs closely; young 
bird’s are smooth, not scaly. Pick 
the ‘bird that sings oftenest, and 
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Canaries Make Fine Pets! 


MARGARETTA HARMON 


Flat 


with long, sustained notes rather 
than choppy ones. 


Halloween Witch 
MARIAN KENNEDY 


have big, black cat, 
And wear peaked hat. 


broomstick 

All around the sky. 

We'd have lot fun that 
night, 

big black cat and 


Then home and laugh 
about 

The funny things seen, 

And put away broom- 
stick 

Another Hallowe’en. 


may eat the paint which sometimes 
scales off wire cage. Wooden cages 
are hard clean and harbor vermin. 
Strips wire netting glass are 
usually fastened around the lower 
part the cage prevent the pet 
from scattering seeds the room. 
Have loose-fitting cloth cover 
drop down over the cage night 
Buy make least one flat perch 
illustrated. Small, round perches 
tire bird’s feet, especially while 
roosting night. 

Keep the cage 
changing the paper its floor daily. 
Some cages have sliding drawer 
the bottom which makes cleaning 
easy. Always sprinkle bird gravel 
over the paper. bird has 
must take gravel into its gizzard 
grind its food. Once each week 
scrub the perches and wash and 
scald all food and water containers. 


The bird’s seed and water cups 
should kept clean and filled all 
times. treat cup (see the illus- 
tration) should inserted the 
cage twice week, containing little 
yolk hard-boiled egg, grated 
carrot, bits apple other greens. 
cuttle bone very important, for 
provides salt, lime 
minerals bird needs. 


Let your canary bathe and 
exercise least once week. 
shallow saucer lukewarm water 
may placed the floor the 
cage. buy which 
hooks over the open door the 
cage. For exercise, let the bird fly 
about closed room. the door 
the cage left open, your pet will 
soon learn return it. Until 
does, catch him large, soft 
cloth. 


nesses. Never hang the cage near 


radiator open window. Let 
your pet have some sunshine daily, 
but not when the sun hot. 
winter, feed drop codliver oil 
with the food the treat cup. Have 
your pet-dealer show you how 


trim the bird’s nails when they 
become too long. 
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Playing Possum DYER KUENSTLER 


mes 


For while after Mrs. Pos- 


sum’s babies were born, they 
lived her pouch where they 
were safe and warm. But when 
pet they grew too big fit com- 
fortably, they crawled onto her 
ight back. They twined their tails 
erch around hers, and clung her 
fur with their feet, and she took 
them wherever they went. 
they grew older she showed 
them where hunt for food. 
ning But danger threatened they 
Scampered onto her back, and 
she raced into hollow log, 
the nearest tree. 
and One little opossum wasn’t 
smart the others. Mother Possum called her 
Roberta, but her brothers and sisters called her 
“the Runt.” the top picture Roberta 
peeping out from under her mother’s fur. 
Mrs. Possum often said her children, 
When she told the young opossums freeze, 
they curled into limp balls and lay still, all but 
“Your tail twitching,” Mrs. Possum scolded. 
One fine morning, when Roberta had wandered 
There was hallow log nearby but she was too 
scared crawl into it. 
soft curled into limp ball with her feet tucked under 
her. When the dog came near and sniffed her, 
thought she was dead. gave another sniff 
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The Poetry Corner 


Want 


CLARA CORNELL 


man just like dad, 
The kind our country calls 1A, 

The finest had. 


Right now I’m just little boy, 
But know what 

order grow big and strong, 
And will it, too. 


found out from the friendly cop 
Who walks along our street. 

told when questioned him 
grow boy must 


And come when Mother calls 
And eat what she gives me, 

Now become the kind man 
want much be. 


Where Does Music Come From? 


VIVIAN GOULED 


Where does music come from? 

comes from tapping rain. 

comes from chirping chickadees, 
And from the chugging train. 


comes from breaking ocean waves. 

comes from kittens’ purrs. 

comes from someone’s pleasant 
voice. 

And from the wind that stirs. 


comes from chatting katy-dids, 
summer evening 
Where does music come from? 

comes from all around! 


Talking Tail 


VIVIAN GOULED 


Whenever talk puppy 

always make sure can hear, 
And don’t start address him 
Until can see that he’s near. 


puppy, course, never answers 

With words, but always can tell 

That likes every word that I’m 
speaking 

When see that his tail wiggles well. 


Dog and Cat! 


EDNA HAMILTON 


once knew cat and dog, 

The cat was silky, 

Dog, slick frog, 

They said, bow-wow!” 

The cat drank milk, the dog ate 
meat, 

The cat had soft paws, 

The dog had big feet, 


They said, 


don’t know which liked the most, 
The cat could climb tree post, 
loud barking, the dog could boast, 
They said, bow-wow!” 


funny pair, this dog and cat 

beside the chimney place they 
sat, 

Sometimes for chat, sometimes for 
spat. 

They said, bow-wow!” 


Animals are human, after all 
Sometimes they quarrel 

And don’t 

Meow, meow, bow-wow! 


The Wise Squirrel 


CLARA CORNELL 


“Thank you! Thank said the 
squirrel 
the walnut tree. 
must hustle now and gather 
What you’ve dropped for me. 


“For the breeze warns, Winter’s 
coming 
‘And know, before the snow flies 
must all through. 


must have nest pantry 
All need eat 
While Old Winter keeps the food 
bins 
Locked snow and sleet. 


“So better keep hunting 
While food can found, 

Lest starve a-begging 
When snow hides the ground.” 


Golden October 


CLARA CORNELL 


Golden October, 
For then King Midas reigns 
And let’s his magic touch seen 
lowlands, hills and plains. 


The maples, elms and birch trees 
Are mounds gleaming gold, 
While cornfields have golden sheen 

That’s helped pumpkins bold. 


And though the sunshine’s extra 
bright 
It’s rivaled the glow 
From all the golden fruit and flowers 
King Midas has show. 


The Flaming Weed 


CLARA CORNELL 


Sumac the summer time 
one gave any heed, 

For the people passing 
just ugly weed. 


But when fall came magic hand 
Dyed Sumac flaming red, 

Then well aware ’twas beautiful 
The weed held high its head. 


And when folks chanced travel 
past 
They lingered admire 
The shrub whose wondrous flaming 
robe 
Set all the field fire. 


Autumn Leaves 
MAUD IRENE EVANS 


The maple trees our front yard 
Look like picture bright, 
With green and yellow, brown and 
They’re just lovely sight. 


They’re falling fast, every day 
rake them heap, 

spread mother’s tulip bed, 
blanket soft and deep. 


sorry see them fall: 
But can look ahead 
bright, 
With yellow, brown and red. 
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The Clearing Ground 


Your Problems and Mine 


Conducted 
FLORENCE PIPER TUTTLE 


Question: hear much “‘this teacher 
good discipline this teacher 
you think meant good disciplinarian? 


Answer: This good question, indeed, and has 
much more behind than seen the surface. 
wonder too frequently one does not associate the 
word discipline with the word Has not 
the combination abedience and silence been for 
generations the idea discipline, whether ap- 
plied child his parent his teacher, officer 
the army his subordinates, employee 
his employee? But are not all these commonly 
accepted forms discipline mere exterior things, 
mere inhibitions human The disciplined child 
the disciplined person this case gives his will 
over another person, choice his own. 
does thinking about it. shows inteligence. 
acts merely because the order. thus depen- 
dent and resourceless. would believe that the pro- 
blem control not only the classroom but the 
home more far-reaching importance 
nificance than the matter slavish command. The 
problem control which every 
meets small scale, but the same problem 
which confronts democracy. The teacher must know 
how every single personality that they may 
live better, happier, richer lives together. The teacher 
who wise realizes that the highest form control 
comes from within, not from without. Real discipline 
consists thinking, planning, judging, 
deciding, measuring. The child should looked upon 
respected individual, with high abilities direct 
his thought and action intelligently. Every teacher, 
well parent, should hold his ideal that form 
self-control for the children that comes from within 
result sound thinking. 


The American democracy made mass 
all individuals all stages ethical, moral and in- 
tellectual development, from those who obey laws 
merely because they must, those whose acts are 
with the good the group mind. Taking into con- 
sideration many types and classes people would 
seem unwise expect one method discipline 
affect all. 


Let remember teachers and parents that true 
freedom not right but privilige earned, for 
there great deal difference between real freedom 
and letting children exactly they please, regard- 


This friendly inviling department 
CAN CHILDHOOD. Here you 
may present your problems with 


assurance that they will receive 
practical and intelligent consider- 
YOU are invited use the 
freely. 


less others. Allowing children they please” 
leads havoc and future unhappiness. should never 
forgotten however, that true freedom comes from 
intelligent thinking. This freedom leads toward better 
living, finer citizenship and happiness. 


Question: fourth grade children are work- 
ing out unit birds. you know any 
concerns that send out inexpensive free ma- 
terial the subject? 


Answer: Yes, there are several. You will have 
check see they still send out free material they 
did before the war. 

Church and Dwight Co., Cedar St. New York 
City. (Colored cards showing different kinds birds). 

Merriam Co., Springfield, Mass. pamphlet 
showing color plates birds). 

American Ed. Press, Inc. Third St., Columbus, 
Birds and Their Babies,” Reata 
Donough, (booklet 15c). 

American Humane Society, 180 Longwood Ave., 
Boston, Mass. per 100). 

American Museum Natural History, Librarian, 
St. and Central Park Wrst, New York City. 
“The Habitat Groups North American Birds” 
Frank Chapman, pamphlet, 25c. 

Harter Publishing Company, 2046 
Cleveland, Ohio. 3,) Julius 
each. 

National Association Audubon Societies, 1775 
Broadway, New York City. magazine 
single copies 30c. “Attract the Birds Your Home 
and (booklet). 

National Geographic Society, 16th and Streets, 
sheets, 50c. sheets, 30c. 

The Perry Picture Co., Malden, Mass. 
tures colors, each for more.). 


Saalfield Publishing Co., Akron, Ohio. 


Frank Shankland, 10c. 


Whitman Publishing Co., Racine, Wis. 
Red Book Birds America 
Blue Book Birds America 
Green Book Birds America 


Ashhrook 


10c each 


looking within critically and moving incessantly. 
—Author Unknown 
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Pupils Save Seeds for Birds 
like the seeds musk 


melons, cantaloupes, cucumbers, 

squash, and pumpkins. During the 
early fall months pupils were encour- 
aged save these seeds and bring 
them school. During the winter 
the seeds were tossed out the 
birds. Since these seeds 
into sleet and crusty snow 
heavier feeds, the 
many happy noon hours (when they 
could not play outside) watching 
the birds enjoy the feast. Sparrows 
not relish these seeds, particu- 


larly those cantaloupes. 
—J. BAKER 


Book Covers Bulletin Board 


you finish reading 
book the Primary Grade make 
tiny book cover any bright cover 
with the name the book printed 
the outside. With thumb tacks 
put your Bulletin board. When 
you finish another book, make an- 
other tiny book cover different 
color, printing the name that book 
the cover and place that the 
the children see them there 
and know that they have finished 


those books. 
BAKER 


Puppet Shows 
(From page 19) 


side pastel calcimine colors and 
decorative placard tacked across 
the lower opening the boxes an- 
nounced the name play 
given. background scenery, 
large piece wallboard was hung 
from hooks fastened the back 
the crates. This was made firm 
clamp each lower edge. 

Two scenes for each play were 
painted (one each side wall- 
board) and 
between acts lifting board from 
hooks and reversing same. 

The building and decorating 
the theatre were carried out 
kindergarten children with the oc- 
casional assistance the building 
custodian. When the theatre was 
completed, the children turned their 
thoughts the planning the first 
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show which was “Little Black 
Sambo.” 

working out plays for children 
this age, the puppets must 
simply made and the dialogue kept 
brief and childlike. Children chosen 
for property men and stage hands 
assume responsibility eagerly. 

Beginning next month will 
give you series suggestive out- 
lines for the portrayal Little 
Black Sambo and other plays 
mary grades. 


Wise Mr. Owl Build 


Poster 
(Page 41) 


Cut out the owl from piece 
folded brown paper, placing the 
straight edge pattern the fold. 
The circular moon may cut 
the same manner. Using piece 
gray paper the background the 
various pieces the poster may 
pasted into place (see example) 
according their numbers, 


Health Poster 
(Page 40) 


Bunny Bobbs says Fruit 
Fruits are very healthful 
food. Many kinds fruit can 
eaten raw. What kind you eat 
raw? Some are good when canned? 
What kind canned fruit you 
like? 

you eat fruit with each meal? 
What kind you have for break- 
fast? 

COLOR THE POSTER: Color 
the background light bright 
blue. The apple the plum 


purple and the pear colored 
yellow with red-orange shading. Use 
the same red-orange back the 
lettering space bottom the 
poster. Bunny Bobbs may white 


THOUSANDS TEACHERS NEEDED 


Entire West, Including Ariz., Cal., 
Ore. and Wash., which pay the highest salaries 
Grades $1800-$2500, $2000-$3000 


FREE ENROLLMENT—Write For Information Today 


Est. Member 


Largest, Most Widely Patronized Teachers’ Agency the West 


with pink ears, nose and eyes 
light brown gray. 


Russia 
(Page 42) 


The geese are white with orange 
bills and feet. 

Paint all flesh light orange. 

The boy wears light cream cap 
coat and hose. 

His coat and collar are trimmed 
gay embroidery red and blue and 
wears dark blue trousers. 

The hose are bound blue and 
his shoes are brown. 

Leave his blouse white. 

His siter has dull red dress with 
dark green coat. Her kerchief 
gay with red, blue and green colors 
and her beads are blue. 


MILTON BRADLEY’S 


Kindergarten and 


Primary Materials 
EXCLUSIVE CANADIAN 
REPRESENTATIVE 

THE GEORGE HENDRY CO., 
LIMITED 
270-274 King Street, West 
Toronto, Ont. 


Write for 


(Canadian Customers Only) 


Prompt Service for the Southwest 


MILTON BRADLEY KINDERGARTEN 
PRIMARY and ART SUPPLIES 


For over have represented 
Milton Bradley Company. complete 
stock their merchandise carried 
Kansas City, all times. 


Write for Catalog 


HOOVER BROS., 


922 Oak Street, Kansas City Mo. 
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TRADE MARK 
the perfect medium for modeling attrac- 
range tive little animals, birds and other deco- 
With its added advantage beautiful col- 
ors, PLASTELINE allows for most interest 
and ing and realistic modeling such figures. 
and PLASTELINE RETAINS ITS FORM that 


the models may displayed and used for 


long time without losing their attractiveness. 
with 


colors 


Plasteline Comes Ten Different Colors 


Cream 

Green 

Yellow 

Terra Cotta (Red) 
Light Brown 
Green 
Color 

Green 
Blue 

156C Dark Brown 


Price, per pound package, $0.35 


456Z Assorted, four colors, each, 
Cream, Terra Cotta, Bronze Green, 
and Dark Brown, $0.40 


PLASTELINE universally used schools because 

clean that eliminates all the muss and untidiness 

caused ordinary clays. When the modeling period 
just put the clay away its box cleaning 


hands and desks necessary. 


PLASTELINE always soft and pliable, making 
possible leave unfinished work one lesson fin- 
ished another time. does not shrink. does not soil 
the hands; requires mixing before using but ready 
for modeling when taken from the package. Because 


never completely dries out, can used over and over 


again, thus creating saving material. 


MILTON BRADLEY CO. Mass. 


New York: 200 Fifth Ave. Chicago: 811 Wabash Ave. 
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Finger Painting one the 
Most Creative Forms Expression 


for Young Children 


releases the student from the demands the usual techni- 
skills and allows him unhampered expression spontane- 
ous feeling. fascinating art medium which opens 
new world interest, resulting satisfying fulfillment 
the urge create. 


FINGER TIP MAGIC 


large, illustrated, page book- 
let the art Finger 
its history, technique 
Finger, hand and arm patterns; 
mural, panel and landscape ef- 
fects; art and craft decorations. 
All new, complete, authoritative. 
The most complete booklet the 
market. Price, per copy, $0.25. 


MILTON BRADLEY FINGER PAINT Finger paint decorative panel 


Long hours experimentation and meticulous selection finest quality materials have 
gone into the development Milton Bradley Finger Paint. The result plastic paint 
just the right creamy consistency and uniform color values. smooth texture and 
free from lumpiness. spreads easily and will not liquefy nor coagulate ordinary warm 
cold temperatures. harmless the skin and washes readily, with water, from the 
hands clothing. not only adapted design and pictorial painting, but also ex- 
cellent medium for decorating box covers, book-ends, blotter tops and other ornaments. 
Sprayed with clear shellac, designs are made permanent and washable. 


MILTON BRADLEY FINGER PAINT made six popular colors: Red, Yellow, Green, Blue, 
Brown and Black. Put sets follows: 


SET Six 8-ounce jars Finger SET Six 4-ounce jars Finger SET Six 2-ounce jars Finger 
Paint, one each: Red, Yellow, Green, Paint, one each: Red, Yellow, Green, Paint, one each: Red, Yellow, Green, 
Blue, Brown, Black. sheets Finger Blue, Brown, Black. sheets Blue, Brown, Black. sheets 
Paint paper size 15% Six spat- Finger Paint paper, size 15% 20%. Finger Paint paper, size 20%. 
ulas and instructions for use. Six spatulas and instructions for use. with cut out build-up. Six 
box with cut-out build-up. Price, box with cut out build-up. Price, spatulas and instructions for use. 
per set, $4.50. per set, $2.75. Price, per set, $1.75. 

bulk, Pint jars, any color, $1.00 each. Half-pint jars, sheet rolls, per roll, $0.60 

any color, $0.50 each. Quarter-pint jars, any color $0.36 100 sheet pkg. per pkg, $1.90 

each. 


MILTON BRADLEY CO. Springfield. Mass. 
New York: 200 Fifth Ave. Chicago: 811 Wabash Ave. 


q 

j 


